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JOHN AKERMAN GAZED UPON THR STILL VRATUPES AND GLAZED EYES OF CUTHBERT HOWARD 





\ 
THE ED VE, | her bedside before her eyes closed fn thelr Lae’ And when Lady Millicent was laid to rest 
TRAG ¥Y OF LO "+ long aleep. vault, no one shed such bitter 
y —— Pio once ay he 9 ager ag S oyve to oe meer tard Devaine himself, as Marfon 
o val ow she 
[A NOVELETTE.] een eae duikts Go oul 20 Lottneme her mother, to her pretty cottage to be reared 
Abbey at the express wish and expense of her | with her own, according to that mother’s [set Beet 
maistreez. she scarcely knew which held the first place D is 5 
OHAPTER L : “I think you are a mistake, Marion,” | tn her heart—that or her own Infant Mabel. ‘Fe 
bu you have ‘Most unfortunate Ib wasn’t a boy," was all Ba 
Fe A TAL wen 8 widow, ber hekand, 8 valaed servant to me, and I feel I cannot do too | bis lordship sald, when looking robe A an », 
rto- In f ty | {a Marion's arms previous to ite leaving the Abbey 
a bey —a circumstance which was a far greater source 
&® babe of barely ® month old, and an accu- | the girl had collected from time to time for of unhsppiness to him than his wife's early death, 
ornamentation of ber fatare home. he looking upon that event as a kind of retriba- 
Bat those who succeeded her did not turn ont | tion which came to her for having brought 
bt ly how little remained of | a success, Mrs, Osbrey, the eeper, saying | daughter into the world. 

no one ever would, and consequen Marion | After that, Guthbert Devaine apparently 
peng psy dey gh wipe rig mmr Ife at | ignored the child’s existence, 20 far that he knew 
A at her own house. the quarterly cheque was al serrt through his 
the fields ; and | lawyer to Mrs. Percival; but farther than that, 
as she eald, although John was all that could be | his married life with subsequent events seemed 

she never felt | to have entirely gone from his mewory. 
so much at home as when beneath her ladyship's| He was seldom ab the Abbey except in the 
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shootfog season, when he would fill it with goeste, 
who, from the gossip by the servants to 
Marion’s cottage, thoroughly enjoyed themselves; 
bub otherwiee she heard n g, saw nothing of 
him, and the two children the while growing up 
together as though they had never had but the 
one mother, 

And then it came to her all-at once, little 
Millcent’s schooling, av she told Mra Ovzbrey, 
who still retained her situation as housekeeper 
at Lord Davaine’s, Didn’t she think It was time 
his lordship was reminded that the Honourable: 
Miss Devaine could not remain al! her life beneath 
her hambie roof; and much as she dreaded the 
parting with her foster-child, still she should not 
be doing her duty to her or her dead lady did she 
not see the neceselty of her being transplanted 
to her proper sphere. 

"You are quite right, Marion,” Mrs. Os 
replied, ‘‘I shall makes 6 of naming it to 
his lordehip to-morrow. fs but prod res 
old now, but still it’s quite time she be 
back at the Abbey with a nurse and governess as 
becomes ber station.” 

So the following morning Lord Devaine was 

fn bls Worary by servant entering to 
know ff the housekeeper could speak to him, 


of 
“Yea, show her in, James,” he mild, thinking 


of nothing more important in her visit than a 
pare te Sige regard to 

guests o might e 

week, when October came in 


* Dear me, Ovbrey,” be sald, “Of course, 
you say, the child must lcave her foster-mother’s 
roof, bat where on earth you 
what you will do with her, Hew 
It is very Inconvenlent—extremely inconvenient 
~—just as the house will be filled with my guests,” 
and his lordah!p folded and unfolded his white 
hands, looking steadfastly into the fire all the 
time, as though the bright flame could help him fio 
solve the enigma how, in Ludiington Abbey, with 
{ts thirty odd rooms, he could find epace for a 
baby girl of four years, 

Surely, my lord, the young lady Is entitled 
to her share of her father’s mansion!” Mrs, 
Uabrey answered ina nestled tone, which brought 
the hot blood to her master’s face; a sense of 
shame causing him to see, for the first time, how 
even hie servants were more jealous of his 
daughter’s rights than he had been. , 

A week after and the [ttle Millicent left 
Marion, who shed copious tears at parting with 
her, the while Mabe! questioned, with wondering 
blue eyes, why they were taking ‘‘"ittle Mill 
away,” the child almost screaming herself 
into convulefons when, in plave of Mrs, Percival, 
two strange nurses administered to her wanta {n 
the rooms set apart for her fo his lordship’s 


Mrs, Osbrey carried her in her arms to her 
father’s library the morolog after her arrival— 
for she ib was who had soothed her in her baby 
grief, and the little arms were encircled lovingly 
around her neck, the while her head with its 
wealth of golden curls rested on her mother'y 
shoulder. And during that time she would cast 
furtive glances, half frightened, half curious, to 
where Lord Devaine sat. Not till the house- 
keeper, who had placed hér on the floor, and to 
whose drees she clang, telling her to go and kiss 
papa, would she movea step. 

“ Are you ‘eally my papa!” she asked ; then 
lifting her eyes, her mother’s eyes, to his face, 
for the first time bringing to his memory his beau- 
tifal dead wife; and then he took in his 
arms, blamtog himself for his past neglect, and 
opening his heart to recelve the love of his 
motherleas child. 

* And do you love papa!” he asked. 

“No, me wants Mabel,” was the innocent 
reply, the tears swelling beneath her eyelids ; 
wad when told tobe’ Mabel-waes be lordship 
orders that there was no teason the children 
should be separated—years and the difference in 
their paths through: life would do that soon 
enough. And so the nurses were almost constant 
visitors with thelr young charge at the widow's 


cottage, they being almost as glad to havea chat 
with Mrs. Percival, retailing all the news from 
the Abbey, he Millicent and Mabel were to renew 


games, 

Bat each year Imperce y A gap appeared 
to widen between them, Deion at eeaeer 
leaving the nursery for the schoolroom than she 
began to learn fostinctively the difference in 
their woclal position, thé more so that the English 
and French governess, both and each, did not 
fail to impress the young beauty with a sense of 
her importance, the wide which yawned 
between her and her former playmate, 

After that ber sojourn on the Continent, 
where she completed her studies, did not tend to 
bring them nearer to each other; bub a few 
months passing over her head, and the name 
almost of the denghter of her foster-mother had 


brey | faded from her memory. 


bad alaioat heeltasé@ to hild onl tno figoay 
or Why, you are nob bit altered,’ Cubrey |" 


she sald ; “and when I look ronnd, !t seems 4 


{is only I who am changed, and I hay 
quite old.” _— 


** Qulte a grown-up young lady, Miss " 
Me | answered, thinking the ae anes 
beaatifal | Lady Devaine she had th 


But with Mabel {t was so different, not that | self 


shoe ever blamed Millicent that fo ee 
at the Codtage from her. She heard from 
the servants at the Abbey, how beautiful she 
was grown-—-on ope occasion shown & 
"photo" taken fa’ Paria, and she nob seem 
to wonder that she was forgotten by the hetress 


What was she, asshe womld tell her mother, 
that a young lady so beantifal, ¢o noble, one day 
to be presented at Court, should remember her 
now thatshe was grown up! ‘ 

But Marion could not see things in the same 
light, and. when her eyeg rested on her own child, 
wo lees lovely than big ’s daughter, she 

‘the fate which had casb 
such different 
even preposterour, 


expect sng ke geen body em 5 


g, beneath roof, as when, as an 
infant, ehe took her from her dying mother’s 
we ke eS 


arms. 
Even Mabel was wiser, youvg as she war, and 


was content to be made aware of the movements | to 


of her beloved foster-sister, whom she regarded 
now 68.80 anperior to herself, that the fact she 
had once honoured the Odttage with her baby 
ape omhroy reminiscence she ever looked back 

And then the news came from Mrs, Osbrey, 
Miss Devaine would be back at the Abbey the 
‘week following, and Mabel begged to be allowed 
to see her, if {6 were only once, and at a 
distance, ’ 

“You shall eee her safe enough, my dear,” 
the housekeeper sald. ‘‘ But five years makes » 

6 difference fo all of us, and you must not 
disappointed if our young lady, after having 
been amongst foreigners all that time, sca 1 
if the truth wers known, hearing & word of 
English spoken, is quite a different young lady 
aa when she went away! And though, doubt- 
less, you and your mother would never be entirely 
forgotten by her, pear mga your relation- 
ehips will be on an en new footing.” 

Mabel knew it too, a dry sob catching her 
breath a» she listened to Mre. Osbrey’s worde ; 
and then, lew her and her mother to their 
own she went from the room to one 
above, where she and Millicent had so often alep 
together, to think 1% all over, and to wonder if 
rich ladies ever felt such affection, such love, as 
their poorer elaters, 


CHAPTER II. 


~ Tae next day Lord Devaine stood on the 
to give welcome to his daughter on her return 
po ns blaine be £ 


features whep, on the carriage driving up, 
ave girl of elghteen eprang out to 


“You dear, good papa!” she sald, ‘I am so 
glad to be home once more, ari how lovely {tall 
looka !” her eyes wandering to where the 
sun was resting on the velvet turf, and the 
ing branches of the stately trees were rich 
green of their leaves, *' There 
place like England, and Ladlington A 
than all.” And then she entered the 
Mrs, Osbrey came forward to offer a d 





greeting, Millicent eagerly selzing the 


few scarcely knowing of her existence. 
Lord Devaine ralsed the - of wine to his 


reproof not esca) 

“You were such achild, Mill,” 
of course, now nous avons changé tout cela, Your 
aunt, Lady Augueta-Howard, your mother’s 
only sister, has consenied to make the Abbey her 
home—to be not only your chaperop, but « com: 
panion to you also. She fs a widow now, you 
must know, with one gon in the army, bat she 
seve little of him, and, from what I hear, the 
leas the better, for his visite, rare as angels’, are 
made with but the one resolve, to induce her to 
draw her purte-strings to pay his debts, which 
she bas done already on more occasions thao! 
can name,” 

“Ty she very old?” Miss Dovaine atked, 
apparently not savouring the idea of belng con 
stantly under the espionage of an elderly lady. 

fai no; she was bub year the senior of 
your poor mother, and wil), I feel sure, fl! ber 
place towards yourself. At the same time, J so 
cannot fall to love el ee 

pape, may foster-® 
her raether at the same 


” his lordablp replied, 
of the neighborr- 


"Je she engaged, then?” bie danghter sekt: 








seeaeses 


ecm ermenresdesen 24 


nae ae =e 0h Ue ae 





THE ‘LONDON READER, 


nae ORR J : 


53% 








Akerman, she is a lu trl, 
aa fellow I dou’ kas “tor 
miles round ; and, g lato consideration that 
ber mother was old and valaed servant of 


bal bees to her as a sister. 

“Heaven bless you for this, Mies Davaine,” 
the elder woman sald, “I never thought you 
would have remembered us.” 

"Not remember you and Mabe)!” the other 
exclaimed, “Why, you were almost the first I 


she had withdrawn from the mother to place 
them in those of the girl, to whose face the hot 
blood surged, dyeing it carnation. 

“You need not blush,” the other laughed, 
“and; from what bis lordship ssyz, I truss you 
very happy.” 

m few 1 nth ars aciond visit old poe ip 
pret w erccuses 

shonl etal cars Boni sree to no ate | 

erases ge eer are 

grew, the 80 

had tea within fte shade, all cocina BO 

familiar ; no change but In themselves, on whom 

opening ; and then Miss 

carriage, leavieg two 


“And I b she would be too proud,” 
Mabel said, as watched the horses untill 
bend In the road hid them from view, and Milli. 
cent Devaine was gone, 

Lady Augusta arrived at the end of the week 
~—a little pale, careworn lady, on whose counten- 
ance rested the shadow of a great care; but she 
drew her niece her, kiselog her affec- 
ely, and telling her they mast be very 

Ppy 


Bat {t was nob very long that they were 
to remain ab the Abbey then ; thet re 
—sud April had Lae ay half ae ber} fp 


——here, where {t is so beanutifal, with you and 
papa, with the birds and the trees, and such a 
soneet as that, auntie, which you could never see 


Lady Augusta let her eyes follow to where, in 
a bed of and gold, old Sol was sinking 
Hosea fiding to the last the clouds, turniog 
from to grey, and then there was left but a 


been. 
the Abbey, then 1?” she asked. 
“T think It the sweetest place on earth ; I 
be #0 sorry 60 leave ft," 


rf OHAPTER IIL 


Lapy Avavsta's communjestion came to her 
ike a thunderbolt, revealing to her how It wns, 
when « child, she had received so Iftile love from 
his lordship. Not until she had grown to woman- 
hood, his taking an interest in her, her beanty, 
her many gifte of and mind; ralefog up, 
aa he hoped, a way in which Ladlington Abbey 
would still remain to his child’s children ; and 
to that end he determined that she should hold 
her own in the fashionable world, and become 
sought by the man he desired of al! others to 
gain her hand. 

R Horton was in the Guards, and, in 
anticipation of the estate which must, on the 
death of bis uncle, revert to him, went the pace, 
aa his brother officers said, and Lady Horton, his 
mother, inwardly deplored, _ 

His father was a. poor gedtleman, who died 
when he was ab Eton, leaving the former but 
little to depend on bat her own money and the 
title she had brought with her; and when Lady 
Devaine died, lea her brother without a son, 
ebe was almost that the Abbey, with its 
sy ga ae likely to fall into the hands of 
son. 


There was only her and her brother, and, 
falliog male fasne, nothing could come between 
him and {bs golden acres. 

Gathbers was not likely to marry now; in 
fact, he had almost told her as much, so what 
was there to stand between Raginald and 
Ludlington / 

And then she received a letter to say that he 
was coming to London ; that his daughter would 
be presented, and he hoped they should see much 
of each other during the time they were at 
Ber’ -aquare; so that the first to call on 
them when they arrived in town were Lady 
Horton and her 

He fell desperately in love with his cousin 
when they had known each other but a few days, 
as he usually did with each fresh beauty ; but {n 
thie case the handsome Gaardsman’s fancy 
threatened to be of longer duration, urged on, as 
he was, to become the possessor of the prizs from 
the mere fact that every one else had fallen ta 
love with her aleo, 

Oa every elde Millicent Davaine was the ac- 
knowledged belle of the season, but her hearh was 
as yeb rvions to the namerous assaults on 
{t ; and when she accepted Reginald at the close 
as she eventually did, ic waa more love for the 
Abbey, and ian Augusta's arguments, that led 


to such a ; 
The officer amused her, and ahe enjoyed 
his | above everyone elses ; and, if it was 
@ for one of his versatile disposition to be 
et ne ee for his falr 
_"* T wonder,” he said, on one occasion, when he 
had led her from hot ball-room to the cool of 


an adjacent meaty ibd after another 
season or 80, you would ecome ae are!” 


“al teh ee an 
” you are * 
0 Pachape uo” lie aomerell” © Conkect wtih 


been on the Continent, in Paris, are more like a 
wild, white rose one would long to gather aad 
wear for ite fonocent simplicity, 

* Would you have me different, then ?” 

Her blue eyes, so frank, so childish, were 
raised to his, and he, loo into them with a 
love in his own, tuat, man of the world as he was, 
he could not hide. 

“By Heaven, no 1” he answered, In the ia- 
pulse of the momeni, drawing her towards him, 
and imprinting a kiss, the first true one he had 
ever given 3 woman, on her lips, ‘* My darling t 
My sweet, wild violet,” he said, and then Lord 
Devaine it was who was seen approaching where 
they were. 

After that, Ib became a published fact that the 
Honourable Miss Devaine would be shortly led te 
the hymeneal altar by Captain Reginald Horton, 
of the Guards, 

And then, the sammer months gliding rapidly 
away, there was general exodus from the 
metropolls—Lord Devaine, his daughter and 
slater, returning to Ludlington, to reeruft their 
strength after the London season. 

Lady Augusta was as glad as her niece to be 
once more In the country, the pure, clear air 
doing so much to restore their flagging energies, 
happy that their stay in town had not heen 
without ite purpose, that the game for which 
she and her brother-in-law had played had been 
won. 

And now {twas that the preparations for the 
wedding became the chief matter of {mportanes 
filiing her mind! Blanchette, who had accompanied 
her mistress, returning brimful of delight with 
the prospect of such an event before her, and to 
the great amusement of Mrs. Osbrey giving her 
a fall detail, in her strange English, of all the 
galeties they had experienced. 

“And leetle Mees Percival’ she no married 
yet?” she asked, after having gone fally tuto a 
description of “de bentifal gentleman” her lady 
wae golog to wed. 

** No,” Mea, Osbrey answered, " they are. not 
to be married till the autanin, and plenty of time 
too, so young as they are, Bub how ie It, 
Mademolselie, you are not engaged {” 

The little French girl blached, and then’ ed- 
mitted there was a Mousleur, whe wore white 
stockings and lovely red plush pantaloons, but of 
course, [t was quite a secret between them. 

A loud ring at the outer bell attracted their 
attention then, for the famlly being at dinner, 
it was an unusual hour for a visitor to arrive, 
So Mrs, Osbrey moved from the room to ask 
the man who had answered the door who tt 
was ? , 

“A gentleman for Lady Aagusta,” was the 
reply, the while he proceeded to the dising room 
bearlog his card on a silver salver, 

Her ladysh!p merely glanced at the name, 
giving instructions that he shétld be shown lato 
the drawing-room, where, shortly after, excusing 
herself to Lord Devalne and Millfcent, she joined 
hi 


im. 

“Bertie!” she ejeculated, “what on earth 
made you come here?” and then, for the first 
tims, she noticed {> was not hie right hand 
that he held towards her. 

"Oh, nothing much, only dislocated,” he said, 
following the questioning look she gave to his 
arm, ‘*'{ met with an accident, mother dear ; 
was thrown from my horse, or rather, some 
brute I hired.to bring me on from the station, 
vide result,” and he laughed. 

"An@ you haven’s had fb set?” she asked, 
anxiously. 

"Oh! yes, that belong about the only recom. 
pente the livery stable keeper made me, to send 
for a doctor, and promise me s bed for the night, 
for you must know it was yesterday I arrived at 
Ludlixgton.” 

“With what object In view?” sho asked, 
anxiously, knowing from former experiences the 
general motive of Bertle’s visita, 

“Tt was not my Impecuniosity tha) prompted 
me this time, mother dearest,” he answered, " but 
my good luck, and to tell you of it, which In. 
duced me to inflict my presence on you. Our 
old ateward, Jack Stapleton, to whom I used to 
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be auch a terror in my boyhood, has died, making 
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me his betr to the tune of twelve thousand 


“Jack Stapleton! How on earély did he 
amass such a sam?” 

*' That matters little now, mother, Conscience 
money, 3; there’ Sy 


hands of the Jews, leaving her 
penniless. 
ree ee en eee 


She had placed her hands on her eon’s shoulders, 
looking down half-amused at the anxiety de- 
on her features. But Guthbers Howard 

his mother dearly, and when a repentant 

) was on him, as it was now, made a resolution, 
often broken, never again to cause her another 


Ww, 
“I will,” he svswered, “if you promise to 
ive my past folly.” 
few minutes after, and Lady Augusta re- 
coined Lord Devainue and his mage very who 
ollowed her to the drawing-room, re Bertie 
awalted them. 
His lordship was ready to hold ont the palm 
of forgiveness 


OHAPTER IV, 
Lond Dzevarxe would take no denial to Bertie 


& 
for him to do than to telegraph to his superior 
officer the accident he had met with, and ask 
sick leave. as 

"Not that you will be able to handle a gan 
ei gee Ay apn mon “and I am afraid 
you find the time hang rather heavy when 
pam commences, and you debsrred from 

sport.” 

But his sephew looked from his eancy eyes to 
where his cousin was engaged on some crewel 
work, and sald “ he didn’t think so,” 

Lord Devaine went on to tell him 


card, 

Bertie had been now five weeks an inmate of 
the Abbey, and, notwithstand letters were 
almest daily delivered from her , each one 
seemed to give lece pleasure to Millicent 
te whom eventually it became almost a bore to 


te > 

Reginald’s ring on her finger and Reginald’s 
photo In her boudoir remained there still, though 
& feeling to destroy the one and return the other 
often occurred to her mind, 

She would roam In the woods around Lad- 
Uington with Bertie for her companion, and in 
those happy moments all thoughts of the man te 
whom she had pleéged her troch went from her, 
Bertie’s arm, which was now quite well, around 
her waist, and Bertle’s silken moustache brush- 

wag eto D ing her cheek. 
ew was promised to Reginald, bub 
that mattered little; im fact, it made him all 
the more determined to gain her love, which 
deteriorated {n value ae he found {t the more 


as by: obtain, 

never for a moment contemplated Induc- 
ing her to break falth with Captain 

a. cant in “sien fer anes each 
9 ma ‘or - fication, 
did she, in the end, regard fn too serious a 
light, the love-paasages which had passed between 


And all thie time Millicent was living In a 
fool's paradise, thinking little of the danger- 
ground she was treading—thinkfog of nothing 
but Bertie’s soft voice, the love In Bertle’s eyer, 
and forgetting her plighted troth, almost 





beginning to abhor ‘the name of the {ma® to 

Waeeen kel ial oor B caliain 
ugust paseed away eunshine, 
beneath which the yellow corn waved and 
; September following on, in which 
summer still llogered, as thongh unwilling to 
here her breath yet 


leave the warm earth, w 
rested, and Guthbert Howard remained on at | dere, 


the Abbey. 
Lord Davaine and hia friends were ond shoob- 


the Cottege,” . Millicent 
alk, and you shall see 
daughter, the belle of 


beauty, and you are as white ac a ghost. 
mother fl t” 

The girl sald no, and smiled faintly. 

“I am quite well, Mise Devaine,” 
continued; “bnt I never liked hot weather. 
Mother fs Inside, She will be so glad if you will 
walk in,” 

‘* No, the child had not seemed herself lately,” 

. Percival said, ‘ 


“I wonder Mrs, Osbrey has nob told me,” 
Millicent answered, and looking at Mabel to her 
astonishment, her white face had become red a4 8 


“‘Meesus Percival’s danghter, Mademols), 
I have not seen her!" 

“Have not seen her! And yeb you~speng 
ee your time fin the howseheeper’, 
room ” 

"Dab ees trne, Mees Devaine,” 2) 

3; “but dat lestle girl, Rg 


the glase ping ber 
hair, Blanchette, continulog her duties Smet in 
silence, wondering why it wae ber young lady wy 

one of the servants having told ber 


here to me,” she 


“| entering fully into the conversation relative to 


the sport the gentleman had had, and bantering 
Bertie that he made his weak arm an excum 
that he did not them, 

“You don’t mind my taking a stroll on the 
terrace, do you, auntie?” she asked, wher, after 
Sows 8 ee ee ane , they had 

-roon, the geo- 
dessert. " what 8 


when, gaining the elder Iadp’s consent, she threw 
che shoulders, 


a light wrap over her 


and passed 
through the window. 


cE 
ii 


eeetie itl 


tm 
R 


mean!” she asked, 
But the girl ouly started less visibly, 0d, * 
ab that moment alighting on ber 
countenance, Millicent could see how deadly pal 
i) was, 


my head ached so 
Devaine,” she snswered, ‘'and I was 
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“And you select thls shrubbery, at leact a 
mile from your mobher’s door? I should advise 
your returning without a moment's delay.” 

Mabel could not fall to detects fn her young 


; 
5 
EE 


round, came face to face with Bertie, 
+ What brought you here?” she asked. 


* That is just what I came to ask you, Mill!” 


be repiied, removing the weed from his lp» 
throwing ip away. “Do you know there is a 
heavy dew falling, and you will catch your death 
of eold ¥’ 

“Do not prevarioate,” she answered, “ it fs 
beneath a gentleman, You did nob come here 
thinking to find me, but to meet Mabel Percival, 
and even she caunot deny it |” and Millicent 
would have brought them face to faces; but 
when she thought to see her foster-sister etand 
trembling before her she was gone. 

" My dear you are dreaming !’’ he said, 
" What cam Mabe), or whatever you call her, bo 
tome! Why, I never saw her untill you took 
me a Tp to her mother’s cottage this 
m ” 

tebe gf ay women nel er aha 
been to the jum cuttings.” . 

ee 

“Weil, Mill,” he , “I gave you credit for 
more eeuse, more pride, than to be jealous of a 
little country gir) ike that, because, fn a foolish 
moment, having passed her as she was coming 
throvg the to the gardens, I asked her who 
she wae, as I might have done respecting an 
pretty girl who came across my path, and 
suppose it bas been repeated to you.” 

“Toen, why did you not admit it, Instead of 
saying you had never seen her before }” 

“Toe meeting, dear coz, was a0 deeply im- 
pressed on my mind ihat I had forgotten all about 
it,” he emtled, “So don’b leb as quarrel over 
such a foliy as that, and I looking forward, as I 
was, to s ramble |” 

"With Mabel, perhaps,” she added, sarcas- 


theally. 
“With Mabel! Pehaw!” he rejoined, in an 
fojured tone. “If that is your conviction, 1b fs 


ueelees for me to the point further,” and 
he would have on one aide that she m'ght, 
relieved of his have returned anaccom 


Is wae nov alone that abe re-entered her father’s 


dra her towards him, 2 heart golog 
out to him {fn all the intensity of a first true 
One moment » sense of uneasiness would aesall 


Rext from her imagination 

feelings, and then the last moonbeame 

pep ern suddenly became dark, 
auto cneonsclouaness. 


‘f 
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| that having recovered the ure of his arm to such 
an extent as be had, he for the first time felt 


ing had been fixed for th 
second week in November, it being arranged that 
was bo take place from Berkeley-rquare ; and 
not only wae there a letter for her from R 
that morning, but from Lady Horton also, ex- 
g, In affectionate lines, with what pleasure 
was anticipating the time when she could 
her in her arms as her daughter. 
* Bat I shall look forward to your spending 
week or two with us before that,” the eplatle 
ran ; and Millicent, to whom the subject had now 
eae cack ea threw the letters down with 
an gestare, 
wonder if Jonmcd Mh fz worried like this 
before she gets 1” she said, In answer to 
Augusta’s look of inquiry, when, before avy 
be given, a servant entered to sek if 
would see Mrs, Percival, 
her be shown fo here," wae the 
reply, and a moment after Marion entered the 
room 


She was evidently labouring under some 
painful excitement, her Himbs shaking visibly as 
pe seated herself, in obedience to Lady Augusta's 


b. 

“Ia anything amise, Mrs. Percival! You seem 
terribly upset,” 

Bat it was some moments before the poor 
woman could repiy to her ladyship’s question, 
the tears rolling down her cheeks, and she all the 
time fol and anfolding a sheet of note-paper 
she held in 

“Excuse me, my lady,” she sald, “ but I 
cannot help it, indeed I cannot,” and then 
endeavouring te restrain her emotion, she beld It 
towards her. 


Lady Augusta cast her eyes over the scrawl, 
it was little more, blotted here and there with 
tears, which the writer had evidently shed, 
rendering the words almost ble, And than 
she banded it te Millicent, to w it presented 
iteelf tn a new light, 

“What can it mean!” she said, “ Mabel 
gone? With whom! It was only last evening I 
saw ber |" 

* Yes, mise, that’s 1b, with whom ‘"’ the woman 
repeated, “and she kissed me so lovingly last 
night, crying too sli the time, and I wondering 
We » 4 


Marian again broke down with the 
tensity of her sorrow, 
" But that fs not the worst, my lady,” she added, 
“for John Akerman, the man to whom she was 
to have been married next week, is just like one 
mad, yowing vengeance on the man who has 
lured her from him and virtue,” 

* Bat there is no reason the girl should not be 
married,” Lady A enid, . ‘' You should not 
judge her too y. Is there no cue you can 
think of to whom was likely to have traus- 
ferred her affections and 

Bat Mrs. Percival only shook her head, 
folding and refolding the while the letter 
which Mabel bad written telling her she was 


“ No, no; she wonld have told me that,” she 
answered, ‘And John so good; I could not 
have dreamt she would have served him ro.” 


ib 


E 


i 


‘No, Miss Devaine. Of course, there are 
tongues always ready to slander, snd many @ one 
was jealous of Mabel’s beauty ; but I never pay 
any attention to what people say.” 

‘Then there was a suggestion, Mrs. 
Percival 1” 





Mrs, Percival took the wine her ladyship had 





poured cut, her hand shaking so paiufally each 
moment she feared to drop the glass on the 


“You are very kind, my lady,” she sald, and 
then, Lord Devaine entering the room, she, after 
— his salutation, passed through the open 

oor. 

“ What ls the matter with the poor woman 1” 
he asked ; ‘she looks the picture of grief,” 

“Her daughter has run away, foolteh child 
no one knows with whom, no one knows 
where ; but how ie it you have returned alone, 
Gathbert }” 

“Don’t be frightened, Augusta,” he answered, 
“but Bertle has met with an accildent—nothing 
serious, only J thought you would fancy it was 
something dreadful, co came on to prepare you ; 
they are bringing him home, Lawrence and 
Campbell staying behind to superintend his 
removal.” 

A look of relief, almost of gratitude, rose to 
the blue eyes of Millicent, followed by one of 
apprehension as to the extend of the Injury Bertle 
had recelved, taking as it did from the joy she 
experienced that it was nob he who was the com- 
penion of Mabet’s filght, 

“ Here they come}”’ his lordehip sald, looking 
from the window, ‘‘ Mra, Osbrey” (for the bouse- 
keeper had appeared on the scene), “ let this sofa 
be drawn round, and give orders that Dr. 
Manton Is sent for ab once,” 

A few miantes after, and they had lald him on 
the couch, Lady Augusta making anzicus 
inquiries, and Millicent looking the love she dare 
nod expresa, 

“Til take my oath, Devaine, {b was a stray 
shot,” the one he called Campbell was saying, 
the while Lawrence was positive; ‘' he said he 
saw # fellow looking like a farmer take deliberate 
aim at the injured man.” 

“Abt the partridger, most likely,” hie lord- 
ship, replied. ‘We are not in Ireland to be 
shot at behind hedges ; besides, who fn Lad. 
—- could possibly have a grndge sga'ned the 


‘Only ralstaking him for some one againet 
whom they had,” Lawrence answered, and then 
the doctor was announced. 

“A superficial wourd,” he said; ‘‘ nothing 
bo be alarmed about; fever the only thing to be 
guarded sgainat.” 

“ You must get me all righd in a fow days, 
ite for lam due in London on the twenty- 


Tb was the first time Bertle had spoken except- 
fog In monosyliables in reply to questions put, 
but Dr, Manton saying that would be all right 
if he only kept quiet, he soon closed his eyes, 
when all left the room with the exception of his 
mother and Millicent. 

‘« What an unlucky boy he f," Iady Angusta 
said, “No sooner recovered from one accident 
than he meets with another, We won't dleturb 
him now; he seems Inclined to sleep, Bus I 
will give orders to have everything in readiness 
by Hr time he awakes. Are you coming, MUll- 
cent 1” 

" Presently, auntie,” the girl answored, buey- 
ing herself in putting away some needlework on 
which she had been engaged, nod until Lady 
Augusta had closed the door behind ber return- 
ing to the side of the wounded man. 

Are you hurt mach, Bertie?” she asked, 

"No, »” he replied, ‘' Bat the odd part 
of the business !*, who was the fellow who shob 
me?” 

“J fancy I know,” Millicent sald. ‘ John 
Akerman.” 

“ And prey who is Joho Akerman |” 

“The man to whom Mabel Percival was to 
have been married on Monday, and she has run 
away with someone else,” 

** And what has that to do with me!” he 
asked. ° 

“ Oaly maybe John mistook you for that 
someone else,’ 

‘‘'Toat fs nonsense, dear)” he answered. 
“The man who she wend away with wouldn't be 
here, would be? BatI think I cau go to aleep 
now, Mill. Kies me, there's a good girl, and I’il 


try. 
The bright warm sun was coming in, shining 
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just where be lay ; so Miijicent 
down, and then she 
work she had put 
her heart for which 
yet she wae sorry for Mrs. Percival, 
Mabel, but most of all for Reginald 
affianced lover. 

And then yet another 6, 
the greatest uneasiness, 
Should she break her pe aro 
Abbey, where she was born, w bad 
almostjas dear to her as to Lord Devaine 
would be lost to both! 
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CHAPTER VL 


Ty less than & week Bertie was ail again, 
he safd, and felt he could not longer d going 
to London. sates hides 

* Bat whats you fn much «@ A 
Bertie?’ his mother asked, “'A few i 
surely will make no difference ; and we leave t 
Abbey now very shortly |” 

‘Io makes all the difference,” he answered. 
“ Tbe lawyera who have the settlement of Staple- 
ton’s affairs write to aay they want expressly to 
ase me; therefore, much as I should have pre- 
ferred to have waited until November, {t is out 
of the question,” 

So the nexb morning Bertle went, bidding 
Millicent sn affectionate adfev, and saying he 
anpposed, after all, Reginald Horton would be 
the lucky man.” 

**T belleve you almost wish it 1” she answered, 
with a pretty pout. . 

“You know I don’t wish it, Milly,” he sald, 
drawing her towards him until his lips met hers. 
“Bat my belong only cousin om your, mother’s 
side, I could not give you the Abbey as Captain 
Horton can, and I love you too well te let you 
make the sacrifices! Bat we have been very 
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happy, dear!” he added, the love ehe conid not | had 


resist showing in his eyes. “Aad the days we 
have epent together will be a memory that will 
never leave me. And—sometimes,” he added, 
** you will think of me, won’t yout” 

Bad Millicent could not anewer, for tears 
cheked her utterances ; and then they heard Lord 
Davalne’s voice saying he would miss the train, 
and # few minutes afcer she was watching from 
the window until she could no longer hear the 
soand of the wheele—unill the trees, yellow and 
red with autamaal tints, had hidden him from 
view. 

The other guezts soon followed, and then fb 
was arranged that they should return to Borkeley- 
equare, 

Of Mabel they heard nothing more, and Mil- 
Hicent had almost forgotten her existence, so 
much did her own affairs occupy her attention. 

A‘ first her love for Bartle gave way to pride, 
when she considered how easily he had renounced 
her wher there was no eactifice ahe would not have 
mage for him; and the nearer her wedding-day 
approached the greater she felt ber repugoance 
vo fb, until as times ehe thought she could no 
longer hide from Reginald the change in her 
feellogs, 

Bat on the other hand, he was eo good, so 
kind, Lady Horton declaring she never saw such 
an Improvement in anyone as in R since he 
had known her, and when she thought of her 
father, and what the breaking off of her en- 
gagement would mean to him, her resolution 
wavered. — 

How many, she ruminated, marry, not caring 
for each other, and yet they are apparently very 
happy, and even get to love one another fondly 
{» after years. That, perhaps, might be her 
Vase, 

Reginald could not fall to see she was altered, 
bat he bore with her changed attloude towards 
him until sven, in spite of all, she became her 
former self, 

Tney had now been In London three weeks, and 
only once had they seen Bertie, passing him when 
driving fn the Park. 

He was accompanied by a lady, bub her 
features were mot discernible, owing to the 
shadows which the ate afternoon were throwing 


“Yes, my lady,” Marlon replied. “ He went 
to London as soon as ever the new tenant took 
and I almost pray he may never find 

» at least with him,” he her 
be’ r, “ For Heaven only knows what the end 
would be.” 

‘* And you have never had any suspicion as to 
wh he may be?” 

Mrs. Percival raised her eyes, filled with tears, 
at her ladyship’s question, for » moment seem- 
{ingly about to reply; but the answer she would 
ee she merely said 

o a 

And so the autamn passed away, the fired frost 
of wiater settling in tiny beads of crystal on 
bush and bough; and still she remalued alone 
in her Cottage, around which the wind moaned 
ae rare ee eres Pe ne ere 


And all this while the weeks were slowly pase- 
fog away. Christmas soon at hand, to be spent by 
her, all lonely as she was, and the snow lying 
white and thick around. 

‘*You must come to dinner at the Abbey,” 
Mrs, Oibrey told her ; but she only shook her 
head, saying, " She would rather not ; they were 
all young folks there, and she would only be as a 
wet blanket thrown over their enj b,”” 
adding, ‘' no, should she return it would be to the 
Cottage, She would come, and she it was who 
would watch for her still,’ 

And the knew to whom ft was the 





poor woman. alluded, telling Lady Augusta 
afterwards she couldn’t get {b.oub of her mind ; 
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then, for the last time, he took Mili- 
cent's hand within his;- It was very cvld, ond 
he could feel {t tremble like an Imprisoned bird 

eyes that met his 
tears, he ‘nrning 


sudden, isn’t it?” the only comment 
réeferring 


Reginald to his de- 
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resence, 
residence in a subarban square. 
Ghe was alone, bat John could not misteke 
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lees conduct, she had brought her to the verge of 


grave. 
** Poor mother | ” was all she sald, but seating 
herself by the table where they had been standing 
she let her head d until ft became barled {n 
ciistened ie cischicral ber kel cto 
aa . 
And John Akerman, still in the same position, 
her bosom heaved with the intensity of 
her great sorrow, and the tears oozing through 
her all Bat when he 


prece 
, ber decelt, her Ingrationde, 
the great love he still felt for 


emblem of her purity which he had hoped there 
Sek sonlecistidahe Dives tote blo heogiog hell 
ly given Into fell an- 
cared for to her side, % 
“ Mabel, will you come back—with—me ?’’ 
up and saw the terrible su ffer- 
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then 
‘Ing he enduring; and yet his worde—bhis 
kind. 


tle, so 
*'Oh} don’t ask me, John,” she sald; 
“anything but that, I dare not go back! I 
not-——” 


" Leave him,” he answered, for the first time 
a biéterness in hie voice he could nob control, her 
allence — him he had completed the een- 
tence lefs 


unfinished, ‘' And who is 

this man!” he seked, 
But she did not reply, only sobbing as though 
, when, In torniog, he 
brushed agalnet 9 something on the table, which 


thought I could not be wrong,” he said, 
as, having recovered ib, he replaced the photo 
hich had fallen In Its place, ‘‘ And so this fs 
villain who has taken you from your home, 
friends, to eo you on one aide, 
toy ?' 
t that bad crept into 
@ moment aroused the 
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scarlet, while the veins in his forehead 
at like great cords beneath bis skin; and 
passion having exhausted itself, he stood 

, and Mabel sobbing until her whole 
frame q' with excitement. 

" Heaven help you, my sweet love!” he sald 
at last, “and—your mother,” he added, after a 
GF bare ng g to vag uy PN gma 

promise I gave to bring you 
with me, So that will be my address antll——” 

e did not finish the sentence then, only 
a card from his on which he 
afew words and is with her. 

He was gone then, out Into the bitter night, 
the g cold, unconscious of all bub the 

@ fever at bis heart, and ever before his 
eyes that beautifal head bowed with a terrible 
sorrow, ever in hie ears the walls of those bitter 


fois a 


was late, very late; the houses 
and, In that suburban road the 
was out of the question ; but so 
mind of recent events that he 
he had to traverse before 
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at bis lod 
> ee, m he thenaht, the sound of angry 
tones ata distance, but 


they died away in the 
exception ok toe tae 
by, he saw no one, 
get out of thie lonely 
; “ those fellows 
stand ab little short of 
and he {nstincilvely rebuttoned his 
which fn his excitement he had left 
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He could nob move. A power he could not 
withstand, like as in » nightmare, rooted him to 
the spot. He heard, as in a dream, the tread 
of the policemen on his beat, bub not antl 4 
heavy hand was iald on hie shoulder afd his 
Umbs feel able to perform thelr ¢ ffice, 

“Well, sir! yon must come with me to the 
station,” the constable sald, after hearing what 
John Akerman had to say, when Isaving the 
corpse In charge of a brother officer, who had how 
appeared In answer to hie whistle, he laid hold 
of his arm, 

The hot blood flew to the young farmer's face 
aa endeavouring to loose himself from his hold, 

—— you don’t think I killed him!” he 
an 


“*I don’t ssy what I think, or what I don’t 
think,” the man answered, “ There has been font 
play, there’s no two questions about that, and 
when I comes on the scene ft fs only you, air, £ 
finde with the victim,” 

The man’s argament was right; and merély 
eazing tb was unfortunate, that was all, he went 
with him to the nearest station, 

There were few about at that hour and albhowgh 
one or two had gathered around bhe scene, they 
were almost fn igaorance as to the\motive which 
induced John to accompany the policeman, 

And all that night how terrible were the 
thoughts that passed through his mind, as during 
his detention he recalled that scene in Mabei’s 
drawing-room but afew short hours since, the 
suspicion surrounding him, which mighteven be 
turned to a conviction of certainty, when all the 
circumstances surroundiag the case were fnlly 
investigated. 

He could see, even then, that the Inepertor 
who took the charge doubted the veracity of hiv 
statement respecting the two men who fad 
passed him but a short time before he discovered 
the dead man, Only one point to his favonr, aad 
that was, he had no valuables about bim, and Hut 
little money, the while Bertle’s jewellery and 
purse were gone; and then on the other hand, 
the frritabillty, almost amounting to madness, he 
dieplayed, when informed that he would have to 
be detained pending Inquiries, wend equally 
against him, 

And so the weary night passed away, John 
Akerman as a caged bird beating hie winge 
against the walle of his temporary prison ; And 
the girl, for whose sake he would have given up 
his life, looking ono with wild, frightened éyes, 
as the first light of another day broke {n the 
cold grey of the winter sky, for the lover whose 
voice ahe should never hear again, 


; CHAPTER VIII. 


Miutticant was the first to read the paragraph 
relating to Bertie’s ead end, Reginald finding her 
with the evening paper in her hand, a dull look 
of wntold pain apparent on her lovely face, and 
her finger potating to what she had not the power 
to tell him. And then, reading farther, it was 
John Akerman they learnt who had been 
arrested on suspicion. 

“John Akerman!” ehe exclaimed, as her 
hushand read on; and then » horrible suspicion 
again entered ber mind as it had done on that day 
when her cousin had been brought to the Abbey, 
shot by an unseen hand. 

But she only told Reginald that her foster- 
sister’s sweetheart was that name, but ft might 
not be the same, 

To telegraph to Lady Augusta at the Abbey 
was nosooner mooted than acted upon ; and so 
fn the dall iight of the early closing day her lady- 
ahip arrived at Berkeley-rquare, 

Lady Horton it was who, at her son’s wieh, 
first broke the dreadful news to her on ber arrtval, 
he and Millicent both feeling she could do so leas 
clumsily than themselves, 

“ He igat his own howre now,’’ they told her, 
when she aked to where the body had been ¢on- 
veyed ; arid, . notwithstanding they would fain 
have had her walt till the following day, no argu- 
ment on thelr part could dissuade her from going 





there at once, 
'T would rather go alone,” she sobbed, “I 
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The woman returned then, and toge’ 
asosnded the soft, carpeted atalrs un 
entered the room, jast over the one she 
moment vacated, and there lay Guthbert, her 

son. The features were unaltered, the stab 
had caused his death having been {p the 


For some ilme she stood gazing on the be- 
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loved face (she had told the women to leave them | bad 


alone), and then, knesling by the coffia she 
prewed her lips to the cold forehead, sobbing 
and welling out the grief ebe could not restrain. 


light scarcely reaching to the place she occupied, 
partly Ne ee ee folde of a 
curtain, beneath which the coffin was placed. 
And when she found that her presence was 
detected, she passed through a door leading into 
the adjoloing spartmens. 

Lady Auguste left shortly after that, bat she 
would not leave London until not only had the 
funeral taken place, but John Akerman had 
been tried for the murder. And,  nobtwith- 
standing that the best counsel were ongaged fn 
his behalf, eo great was the evidence against 
him that {t was with a sinking heart that he 
stood before the tribunal 

There was the animus exls between the 
two men, owing to the fact that Mabel Percival, 
his promised wife, hed left her home bat a few 
weeks before, golyg to Loadon, where she was 
almost Iromediately joined Guthbert, and 
would have been even sooner he not been 
detained through s gun-shot wound he received 
from an unknown hand when out shooting, 
Lientenant Lawrence —— fn the prisoner 
py sag who on that took deliberate aim 
at him. 

And then Mabel was called upon to atate her 
relations with the dead man, and the Inter- 
view which, according to her servant, had taken 
place between her and the accused on that night 
the former was discovered stabbed to death. 

She was dressed in deep mourning, the gold of 
her hatr ehowlug as an sureole around her hesd 
tn contrast to the heavy black of her surround- 





id Lord Davaine, 
who, as he said, would not leave s stone anturned 


even now to preve his 

Bat a load was lifted from the heart of each 
when the servant informed them that her 
maistress was within, and once again Lady 
Augusta was ushered into the Ubtle drawing- 
room, 

There was little alteration. The photo stood 
as fp bad done when she first recognised ib on the 
contre table; but near where the golden tripod 
wae Mabel was seated, her hands white, like wax, 
resting on her knee, her eyes so sad, gez'ng into 
8 

Bat the colour flow to her pale face when har 
visitors were announced, not until the elder lady 
held her hand kindly to her daring to approach ; 
and “ss besaar ype standing {no her beautifal 
eyes, she grasped it warmly, 

Mn You know then!” she asked, a sudden 
gleam of pleasure paselng over her countenance, 
“Mr, Minton, poor Bertle’s lawyer. Did he tell 
you 1 ” ; 

" Tell me what, my child |” her ladyship asked. 
* Mabel, I don’t ee Brora 

* And yet you come to see me,” she questioned, 
"me whom you believe to be your son’s——” 

Bat the elder woman w not let her com- 
plete the sentence, drawlog her kiadly towards 
her for Bortle’s sake, and telling her she was 
more against than ; and then she 
told her how Millicent, her foster-alster, was 
there to see her too, 

Bat the girl only looked sadly into her foster- 





alater’s face, and thea she appeared to be deepiy 


h, HI 6 tell 1” abe sald, 94. 
hee Metgehg? * bat’ T took an —_h 
Bertle—that I would never divulge th 


% that we should know, 
dend can affect you 


" Bat—— . 
“And what ls the ‘but’ Mr. Minton!” he 
“Well, I don’t think {f the ileatenant had 
A there would ‘ve 


tracted his features. S 
“ You look upon me as bis murderer, then! 

were the only words he attered, ‘: 
*'I—I don't! No, no, Juhn, nob now!" sb 
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Mt — 
goswored, “I did ab fires; feeling even the | handsome face, knowing none of those around 
sin more ralve than yours. Bat they must, they bira, nob even Mabel, “who would use every 
shall save you, John, Oh! Heaven, { {s | endeavour to bring him back to himself. 
terrible that the fanocent should suffer such & Mh hear 9g A a ours Se Sie sate, 
Fi con imme on 
Bat be only took her fn his arms—she would | arrival to Sieet et tad ano welts lack: 
have fallen, oo was 80 are ee eee eyes — pany pan 
sadly on loved so : tter wind . 
pag bs the warder teld them they must ker teeth tor, com ates note hee, 
part. showing so plataly on the white of the pe, 
He was a kind man, the moisture in his eyes | told her they were coming. Anda fow minutes 
A A tbh, bak Gabe te ten ba] ca antag a eoenies ae eee ae 
acene— #0 & moment to the sa: cheek, 
pet ed Be om on pa Tas © tants asalstance of the other 
Fl es ag Pa ay ra ; pobre gm aa 
Akerman, hands, thinking ou know dear mother,” bel 
to have sed atthe featares so dear to him for | when at last they had entered the Cottage, wd 
the last everything wae in readiness for invalid, 


Z 
: 
5 
E 
; 
E 


tanate man met his death, robbery nob 
— was the object they fn view at the 


“we : rng A oo, Her tears 
were 80 own the which had 
ove she 


her 
past would be blotted ont from 
her remembrance, 
"Lady Augusta told me, dear,” she said, after 
awhile, “ and if she can forgive, who has suffered 
80 terribly, how much more so should J; to whom 
Heaven has been so merciful |” 
They looked up then, even John gazing aronnd 
him with shad fixed, qule> sadness less visible fn 
his eyes, when the door opened, and Lady 
A entered. 
“At lest, Marion |” she sald, ‘‘ Heaven has 
beard your prayer,” and then Mabel releasing 
herself from her mother’s embrace, turned to her 
ladgahip. 
“My more than mother, how can I thank 
you!” she eafd, 


(Continued on page 545.) 
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A SECRET SIN. 
—0— 
CHAPTER Xi{Ii, 


“Qn, Bernard can take care of himself!” 
Pera said. with such an alr of indifference that 


And Jobn, with Mabel’s image ever before his.| Captain Valentine was puzzled. 


eyes, patiently awaited the fate from which he 
thought now there was no escape. Obrlatmss 
coming on, with its mistletoe and holly, ite joys 
and its pleasures, and he never to hear the 
chimes which would ring ont peace and glad- 
ness to all when he was cold and forgotten in a 
wand be cabin 
so he sat the weary days out In his gloom: 
cell, unconscious of all but that terrible haw 
advancing with such rapid stridev, when he would 
go from the world leaving bat that 
miserable flag to tell that he had the forfeit 
of his life for another’s crime, 
1 nt ens Renanans Oem he would rebel in 
soul againet gross injustice, even question- 
ing Heaven's trath and mercy ; ‘ ie when 


E 


dream, when all around him—the wooden table, 
the plank bed—all went round In one giddy whirl, 


onc he clutehing to save himself from falling ; 


then a blo . 
famed w againshb some hard substance ; and 
“Geb him away from London ae soon as pos- 


sible,” the doetor told Millicent, who fuslsted 


that he should be brought at once to Berkeley- 


“ And so can Vyvyan. He would be disgusted 
with any one who said he couldn't,” pulling 
his moustache thoughtfully as he studied her 
troubled face, 

** But don’s you seo!” twisting abot her 


lace was reduced to holes, " Mr. Le Mesurier may 
on talking agalust him behfnd his back, and 
. Vyvyan will never know?’ 
“Le Mesurier’s a brute and deserves a kick- 
Ing ; but Vyvyan’s the luckiest man alive.” 
*Why?” looking up at him in surprise, 


eyes with a jealous flash in his own. 
the grosses? slander that ever was 1" 
him. 

A deep, overpo 


head to hide fp, to run away. 
* Shouldn’s I have 
jastice,” 


Pera bit her lip. 
“ There is no queation of a special friend.” 
'' Glad to hear fe.” 





pocket-handkercbief nervously till the delicate 


"Qan’s you guess?” looking down into her 
‘Happy, when scmsone is trying to spread 


Hepoy." he persisted, “when Miss Cilfford 
aking thinks * worth while to get quite excited about 


werlng blush spread over her 
neck, and cheek, and brow, and she bent her 


“ Bat he is your friend, and you will do your 
Square, when all that bad happened was made | best for bim,” distracted Scien ae: omaha 


"You know I shouldn’t do that.”’ 

“You are doing your beh, The more you 
aan me not to, the more likely I am to do 
i,” 


“You are joking,” twirling her fan in 
patiently, 

" Never was further from ft in my life.” 
‘Then please explain.” 

" Te fb necessary} Can’ you guess that you've 
been roaking me frantically joslous during the 
Inst five minutes 1” 

"Ob, Ia thad all?” with a little laugh of 
relief, 

"You call that nothing? Believe me iis a 
very unpleasant sensation.” ' 

" Then I wouldn't have ft,” 

“How can I help it?” raising hia eyebrows. 
* Will you promise to take the same amount of 
Interest in me if I get tu a hole}”’ 

“Oh, certainly, if I happen to hear of ft. I 
am going home dlrectly.” 

* Bat your home, I've been told, is uot the 
other exd of the earth. I don’t mean to lose 
tight of you just because you vanish to the 
other side of Warburton,” 

“Bat—bont we live so quietly. Papa never 
Invites anyone to the house,” 

"Then I won’p walt for an invitation,’ with 
his usual audacity, “Til come as a tourist to 
see the ralne,” 

" Ah, eo you may; aayone can do that.” 

" And if I go to the wrong door, and ring st 
the Gatehouse instead, will you promise to be 
my guide!” 

Pera thought of her father, and hesttated. 

*' Perhaps Mr. Anthony Graves’s fxlend would 
object }” watching her narrowly. 
She started. 

"You mustn’s call him that. 
know-him at al).” 

“Bat I thought you said your cousin did)” 
looking surprised. 

© He bad a letter from him, Tanv’s all I 
know.” 

“When was that {’ 

" On the morniag of the fourth.” 

** Are you sure of the date?’ with sudden 
Interest. 

Yea, quite sare,” 

Would she ever forget that night of horror 
and doubt, even if she lived to the age of 
Methuselah! 

* But perhaps you had better nob mention it,” 
she added, as she remembered Bernard Van- 
sittart’s snatching the scrap of paper from her 
hand, and his strange, mysterious manner. 

* Not mention it?” opening his eyes, ' Bab 
don’t you eee the importance of {11 Graves 
Aisappeared on the third, and this letter recelved 
on the fourth might throw some light on his 
movements. For Vyvyan's sake I wonld give 
anything to know where he was that night.” 

‘as {t the wind that moved the window 
cartain, or a band that clatched [b nervously ! 
They were both too much engrossed to noilce ft, 
but the ourtain shook persistently, and yeh there 
waa eo little alr that even ihe wax lights 
remained sieady, ‘ 

For Vyvyan’a sake! How the worda spurred 
her on t0 remember the smallest detail! Ber- 
nerd mightn’t like ib, but she didn’t mean te 
keep back anything that could ben: fit Bertie 
Vyvyan if id were told, 

She fancied hereelf once more at her windew 
tm the turret, startled from her sleep by the noire 


He mayn’t 


the same for avyone | of voices fo the garden below. Again she saw 
else?” she said, almost fiercely, ‘I hate in- 


the two forms crossing the slope of grass, one of 
which she had taken for Bertle himself. Them 


“So dol?” he said, coolly; “but I always | followed the quarrel. And soon they were out 
hate It most when a especial friend Is concerned,” 


of elght, Vanelttart claiching the other maa by 
the arm, 

" He coulda’t have come to the Gatehouse,” 
she sald, after a pause, 

“ Do you think he did ?’’ In surprise 

**T looked out of window and saw somebody. 





kuown to her, Bub when nothing seemed to supposed to be attached to V and | I can’t think who fb could have been,” 

arouse hina from che apathy futo which he had | her aabatk aaetie ham tare " Was he alone!” 

fallen, when consclousness retarned, that was the-| “ He was my frlead five minutes og, but I'm "No, with Bernard Vanelttart.” 

— Ean SMP bi é not quite sure now.” ‘ ' Me. Vanalttart fe your cousin |” 
Lndiington, the anow| “ You are not to deserts him?” her " Yea,” 

coming down the while In thin, fea ag | “ag 


sad he looking on with n dull, dead pp hts 





opening wide o thelr long lashes, 
"Not unless you make me, 





* Aboud what time was this 1” 
* About two or three In the morning.” 
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‘The best way would be to-ask your cousin, 
wouldn't fb?” 

‘* He never likes td be asked questions; and 
perhaps this was a secret, and I oughtn’t to have 
‘teld you,” remembering again Bornard’s extra- 
ordinary conduct when she found him standing 
by the dungeon, 

**T won't breathe a word of ft if you don’t 
Wish ih; but 1 think Mr. Vanslttart ought to be 
applied to.” 

“I will write and ask him about ft to-morrow, 
and if hs suubs me I needn’t care,” 

“ Oertalnly not, Send him about his business 
ab once ff he doesn’t behave properly.” 

**T shall have:to send you aboat your business 
if you don’t take care,” said ee | Hargreave, 
approaching with a amile, “ You've engrossed 
Peta more than half the evening.” 

“We've been talking bueiness of grave im- 
porbance.” 

“ Of course, you alwaye do,” 

‘Auntie, you must be tired. Leb me play 
instead of you,” aaid Pera, anxlouily, 

“No, my dear, you are to dance, bat with 
some one than Val,” smiling, as she tarned 
away. 

‘* Miss Ciifford, don"t Usten to her, My dear 
old friend has become barbaric.” 

“She is quite right, bat I am too tired to do 
any thing but sit still,” subsiding on to the sofa. 

‘So am I,” placing himself by her aside, 
* Don’t feel as if I could craw).” 

** Miss Cilfford, may I bave the honour!” and 
- are ago low, rary “ 

**So sorry, but I’m too ” looking p 
aud exhausted, 

The Major expostalated, but Pera didn’t care 
much about him, and really had spoken the truth 
when she pleaded fatigue. So he walked away 
bo find another partner, internally vowing ven- 
geance agained his janior officer, Oaptain Valen- 
tins, who seamed to be mazter of the situation 
whether dan or slitting still. 

Galy « few minutes later, and van, having 
screwed himeelf up to the polnt o 
that he would be wanting in good manners if he 
felled to ark the lady of the house to 
sbecd before his poor, lost love; and half shy, 
Le half-defiant, asked {f she would give him that 

itz, 

She hesitated, feeling as if-she must say 
" rage even ff Major Prothero were offended 
or life. 

Her colour came and went, her breath came 
fa « lbtle gasp; whilet he, blind as a bab as 
to her real thought she was attempting 
to manufacture an excuse, and was stung to the 
quick, jast ac she got out stammeringly — 

“mm eo sorry, but I’ve sald I was too tired,” 

He bowed stiffly, muttering, — 

‘Of course you are . I wes a fool 
So ak 90H" ae Sas with his head in 


Kva Haughton dropped her fan right in, front 
of him. It looked like an accident, but — 
waa ever more intentlonal, He picked it up an 
retarned {t, intending to take a solitary walk 
in the garden; bat she remarked, with a 


— 


“I’m nearly suffscated for want of a breath |- 


of mt air,” and what could he do but offer his 
arm 

They went out slowly, with none of the - 
nese which characterises lovers’ steps on 
1 for a téted tte; bub Pera, watching 
jealously, felt the last hope die in her heart, 
They had gone out under the stars, what for but 
to pledge themselves to each other for better or 


worest She was assure of It as if Bertle himself |” 


had told her; and yet she feld that it might 
have been prevented, {If only she had not sent 
him eway angry and disappointed. 

Eva Haughton, the only child of Sir John and 
Lady Hanghton, knew as well as possible that 
her father and mother would be infuriated by a 
serious flirtation with a detrimental, Bat she 
wee madly ip love with the good-looking Lancer, 
sad she could not give him ap, though prudence 
told her ahe must, and conscience that 
she waa dotug wrong, She was impulsive and 
anecrupulous, but she was not mercenary, and 


her eyes, She knew instinctively that he loved 
Pera Cilfford, Lady Hargreave’sa apparently sud- 
denly acquired niece; but the know only 
spurred her on, jealousy goading her almost beyond 
the bounds of or er 

Silently they together under the 
trees, Vyvyan lost in a most unflattering 
reverie, 

Eva felt vexed and annoyed at his manner, 
a & topic which she knew would rouse 


“*T really think ‘ the butterfly ’ of the regiment 
is caught ab last!” 

“That has been suld scores of times ; but he 
was al free in a couple of months,” a melan- 


aa, 4 in his voice, 
“ Bat this time anyone can see that he-is such 
& willing captive.” 

** There is nothing In it,” he said, with a con- 
fidence that exasperated her. 

" Miss Clifford ls engaged.” 

“Then I would bet anything that the engage- 
ment is broken before the strawberry. season {a 
— Resume have loose ideas about fidelity,” 

itterly, 


y 
| our pardon,” with unnecessary 
iP a girl is always faithful tp the man 
she loves.” : 
‘tA girl ls supposed to love the man she has 
gg 7 aig 


could come upon him. 
would stick to him like a burr, and never fail 
Oh! Mr. Vyvyan,” with a throb in ber 
volee, “' don’t you me?” 
“Jou" low over her uptarned 
face, “Your love would be a prize worth 
winning.” 


Just as her heart was palpitating with expecta- 
tion there was a step on the gravel path, and Mr, 
Le Mesurier stood before them, his face livid with 
rage. 


CHAPTER XIV. 


“ Lapy Hancrgave begged me +o tell you that 

carriage has come,” he sald, sullenily. ‘I 
needn’s remind you that the dance you promised 
me has just passed.” 

“A thousand pardons; but I forgot to look at 
my fan before we came out. I had all my partners’ 
names scribbled on the sticks,” 

** Oae excuse fs as good as any other,” as the 
three walked together towards the house. ‘I 
dare say now you owe mea grudge for telling you 
oa nea As if {> were my 

16 1” ¢ 
“I didn’t want it,” with a little excited laugh, 

drive home and go to 


»” be sald to himeclf, as 
he looked at the young soldier's handsoxs face, 





Vyvyan’s comparative poverty was 20 obatacle in 


sooner or later, 
wintal Me aos cae ek ee fe ene 
eyes, and V 
lund no thougits t for Le Mesurler, 
"Ts Va 1” he asked, pretending to 
be in a fever to goaway, — 
“No,” called out a laughing voice from the 
din’ ‘room. "Lady Hargteave {s feeding the 


“That fs a-hint not to interrmpt ‘him,” sald, 
Senin teen minding ee 


so madly, There was some {n 
that strack Vyvyan, and he leant forward on 4 
{mpulse. 
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to care whether the road was a desert or a 
crowd. Le Mesurier was pes:ering ms about it, 
bat I really couldn’t tell for certain if I saw 
Anthony Graves or nob. But,” with a sudden 
change of manner, which made her heart beat 
fast, “we are wasting time, I mayn’t see you 
alone again for a centary |" 


their delicious e the alr heavy 
with its sweetness, Ww all around jay the 
white 4 on verandah, wide-spreading 
iawn, roof, giving a sacred beauty 
to a ecene con ow some Wes light, 

Bertie V a was white with Intense 
feeling, and eyes glowed with passionate 
longing. 

He was no longer of self; the 
love which bad been so pent ‘restrained 
burst its bonds. He stretched out his hands 
{ovoluntarily, and his was with 


humming a love song from Carmen, Le Mesurier 
oldiog « hem sesomuatenens Se Qpite © wring 

Like two thieves caught in the ict, the lovers 
praia psig te meh By agro 
ry ou as Ww 
that she waa rather glad than not to be in- 
terra: ’ ; 

Valentine, struck by the beauty of the grace- 
tel Squens bith thn ches forttioe’ A hese 
and the moon shining full on the pretty face, 
ended his love-song with a low » which 
seemed t> make the burden of {t a tribute to her 
charms, 

He was most forcibly attracted by her, bub he 
had not reached asap ge won Grad 


'T am to walk, I like it best,” he 
Orie an edly. 

“Why aida’: before 1” 
Yal, who nevartiteleos waa glad to be of him. 
dy pata, tthe era Sod op bly 
ml Fete berated tan ana 


8 
§ 
} 
z 
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“ Qalte right, Mr. Le Mesurfer, safety is better 
than pleasant com oo 

The colour mounted to his face as he inwardly 
wondered why this girl, to whom he had dont no 
harm, should care to have a hit at him. 

"Te wasn’t want of pluck that kept me back, 
as you kindly insinuate, but want of exercise,’ 

"* Is it want of pluck to look after your own 
skin? I should do Ib myself.” 

“Tt’s all very well to say that; but, you 
know, a woman may be as great & coward as she 

and no shame to her,” he said, sullenly. 

“I don’t agree with you at all, Cowardice, 
and falsehood, and treachery are jast as bad in a 
woman as @ man,” 

"You talk as if you had jase been meeting 
with these three great » he said, with a 

t] _— oe 
er 2y6s flashed, cheske. grew flashed. 

“Not quite that; but I happened to over- 

hear one man the horridest things of 


1 night, Lady Hargreave ; I mustn't keep you up 
an ; 


y longer. 
ncn Pee yee cua ee pplng or 
never “to you yg era In 
hottest wrath. 
“Tt was you said ft, not I. I shonldn’b have 
dreamt of it,” * 
eo I didn’t mean to 


“Or course not. Some day perhaps, you will 


tell me what you heard, and F shall be able to 
cdring bas Sige cad the hes ier head aighely 

tl 
with the ote an offended — 


queen, 
Lady Hargreave shook her head with a look of 


«My dear, I don’t know what you two were 
talking of, but there Is one rule you ought to 


a childish stamp of her tiny foot. 

‘That's very possible,” sald her aunt, with a 
yawn, ** but you mustn’t show ft on any account, 
An enemy Ie a luxury which few people can 
afford. However, as the ectlonsble young 
man sald just now, we'll walt for our explanation, 
SREeE pernor oe Hanes Hy bap I'm dying to go 


= 


a 


r CHAPTER {XYV. 
A rew days later Pera was sitting in the 
at Warbarton Hall writing a letter 
to her , to. obtain. to stny a little 


Pera’s pen glided on, and a smile came u 
bar “pest ile as she thought of her tether. 
We nO el Rney se Cenreien! Had he 
begun to miws little danghter! Her heart 
felt very soft towards the old place, although she 
wished to stay In the new. And she could 
fistter herself my greonpeat gp hy much good 
here as at home, for her aunt that [6 made 
hee feel young to have @ young thing about 
the house, had been so kind that Pera 

‘| was thankful to be able, even in a small way, to 

make some return, 
gree Ree 8 Wile Bava by the wintow, 
eyes straying from the sheet of paper to 

ar where the bees were humming, the 
flies flattering on thelr career of conquest 

ok eerie, eee thelr morning 
carol Sasa aguimnag’ i open roughly 

Looking over her shoulder after a violen’ start, 





& 
: 
: 
: 
E 
5 


follow—never make an enemy. 
"I hate him!” sald Pers, passtoriately, with |” 





coming towards her with an omtnovus frown on 
hfs brow, and an uncanny glitver In his eyes, such 
as she had found there but once before—on the 
night of the third of Jane, 

Afraid that something dreadfal had happened 
she jamped up from her seat, and asked eagerly 
if her father were well, 

**T don’t kuow, and I don't care,” he sald, 
angrily, “I’ve nob come here to talk twaddle 
about him or anyone elxe. I want to know what 
yom mean by betraying my secrets, and doing 
your best to land me at the gallows ?” 

* Bernard!” she gasped, tn breathless amaze- 
ment. 

“Don’t Bernard me,” fiercaly, but answer 
my questions; What do you mean by Ib?” 

“You must be mad!” she sald, slowly, her 
hatida on the back of her chair, as {f she kept {t 
in front of her asa sort of protection, her eyes 
fixed gravely on his pallid face, 

"I’m not mad, and you can’t get out of It thas 
way. Wheat did you know of Anthony Graves} 
And how dared you link our names together } 

“I meantno harm whatever I did; but I won't 
be bullied,” her anger rising after the first panic 
had passed. 

“ Don’t talk Ike a child. D» you know this is 
@ matter of life and death} D> you know that if 
you had been my bitterest enemy you coulda’r 
have played me a worse trick f” 

"YT never guessed ft. I only sald when they 
were talking about hin, that you must know him 
because you had « letter from him. If there was 
any harm fo that, Iam sorry for {b,” 

" And you think that will satlafy me?” 

"I don’t know what more you want,” drawiog 
up her neck, and feeling {nclined to add, '* that's 
all you'll get,” bub remembering her aunt’s Injunc- 
tion In time to keep it back. 

“T suppose in case the worst happened, you 
would think Ib must be o supreme conso- 
lation to remember that you tried, I’m so 

1” 


“What do you mean by the ‘worab’!” she 
asked, angry at his scorn, and really aneasy at 
his strange words, ‘Do you know where 
Mr. Greaves is? And have you helped him to 
hide him!” 

“What devil possesses you?” be exclaimed, 
fiercely. “I've never seen the fellow for 
months. I know nothing about him, I swear I 
don’t.” 

“Your word would be quite enongh, Why 
are you in such a state of mind about him!” 

“{ wish the fellow.were here, he owes me 
money, and he’s evidently keeping dark {a order 
to shirk paying.” 

*¥ thought he was the money-lender. 1 didn’t 
know those people ever borrowed ‘or got Into 
debt, I fancied it was the other way up,” she sald, 
quietly, somehow convinced that he was telling 
her an untruth. 

" Perhaps you don't believe me }” 

Pera could not tell a falsshood to save her life, 
so she evaded a direct answer by asking & question 
instead. 

"Don’t be disagresable ; you've done nothing 
but abuse me. Who was the man who was with 
you on the night of the third! ” 

“Vyvyan, He wasn’t over clvil, and took him- 
pelf off,” 

“No, no. After Mr, Vevyan had left,” keep- 
fing her eyes fixed upon him, through a sudden 
inatinet. 


His face changed; from pale {+ had become 
actually livid, aud hiseyes distended as if soma 
had risen before them, He stammoered, as 
he yaw with assumed confidence,-- 
as obody, are dreaming.” 
“Te was Pras) »” she persisted; “for I 
sawhim from my w. You were walking 
together, and then it seemed to me you began to 


He passed his hand across hia forehead with » 


nervous gestare, 
: ee a such ty Rega. don't 
asually at two o’cl the morning.” 
Pera had not mentioned any hour, and it struck 
her at once that two o’cleck was the exact time 
at which she bad seen the stranger walking by 
her cousin’s glde, What could have pat ts into 
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“WHO HAS PUT YOU UP TO THIS!” BERNARD ASKED, IN A LOW YOICR. 


—— t’s head, if there had been nothing to 
mark it! 

fibe felt more and more conyineed that be had 
helped Anthony Grsves to disappear, and for 
Vyvyan's sake she determined to sift the matter 
te the bottom, 

“Casual visitors don’b; and it is rather late 
for an appointment,” she sald, slowly. 

Then he came close up to her, his face still 
deathly white—with rage or hidden horror, 

She constrained herself to stand atock still and 
face him, whilst inwardly longing to run away, 
eed yet she told herself that this was only 
“Cousin Bernard,” whom she bad known from 
em and she eurely couldn’t be frightened of 


“ Look here, Pera, Who has pub you ap to 
this?” be asked, in a low voice, but every 
wyllable distinctly audible. 

She constrained her syes to meet his, although 
with an effort. 

“Nobody. I saw you and auvother man with 
my ewn eyes. Don’t you remember that I fol- 
lowed you ”’ 

He shook his shoulders with a gesture of im- 
pationcs, which looked very like a shudder, 

“T remember,” with a frown, as if the re- 
membrance were abhorrent to him, and he would 
give worlds to shake {t off ‘Bat you can’s deny 
that you found me alone }”’ 

“Yes, you wore alone then, the man had gone, 
or you had hidden him. Surely you can trust 
me, Bernard 1” 

“ No, Delliah, I can’t. I call you Delilah, and 
i mean It,’ he cried, fiercely. “You want to 
get rid of me, I’m in your way. You will sell 
me to-day-——this very minute—if the price were 
Vyvyan’s safety.” He gripped her shoulder tight, 
with a nervous clutch, " Listen to me,” lower- 
fag his voice again, but speaking with terrible 
earnestness, ‘There is only one way to muzzle 
you—a wife can't bear evidence against her 
husband fn criminal cases, Do you under- 


| hes 


“No. Take your hand away, you are burt- 





fog me,” shrinking from him as far as she 
could, 


“I wouldnt hurt Fy child, for anything,” 
his face softening. ‘' Bat 

of things. What with your bisbbiog, and the 
confounded meddling of other people, they might 
pounce on the wrong man, and not find ont their 
mistake tili—till the rope had done its work. 
Look here, child, we've grown up side by side 
like two plants, in the same m. I've known 
you ever since you could toddle, on’t you re- 
member the games we used to pisy together! 
You were the Sleeping Beauty, and I was the 
Prinee, or you were Amy Robsart, and I was 
Leicester, You can’t know auyone half so well 
as me, and you used to be fond of me, that I 
could swear,’ 

He released her shoulder, bat caught her hands 
in his, and held them fast, whilst she struggled 
hard to free herself, absolately afraid of the 
paselonate glow in hie eyes, 

“Peral” his voles rising with the force of his 
appeal, “I've loved you all my life; you can’t 
throw me over now.” 

Oh, hash! I've always been fond of you,” 
tryisg to pall her hands away with redoubled 
energy; “indeed, Bernard, I have,” with a 
deprecating smile; “ but I've always thought of 
seo a brother—nothing more, and nothing 


“A brother !” the intensest scorn ringing out 


in his tone, “By Heaven, Pera, I'll be more, or. 


that lever of yours shall it. Now, 
darling!” his voice 

tenderness ; ‘' forget 

half mad when I 


pressed to hers, his arms were cast round her fn 
a passionate embrace, 

Then the fierce inatinct of ineulted maidenhood 
rose up within her, and she wrenched herself 


I don’t like the look | the 





away from him with the exertion of all her 


eens with indignation she retreated towards 
, and found herself face to face 
with Bertie Vyvyan. 
Tho borror of that moment she never forgot. 
Of course he mistook the flush of anger for the 


Although the appliance was 

It demonstrated its efficlency 

A similar device was tried ends equirrels 
which are « pest in his neighbour resulting 
In the electrocution of those that attempted t 
feed upon it, 
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CHAPTER XXXIX. 
Tux absence of Isabel Farquhar from London 
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“THIS I8 A CHEQUE FOR TEN POUNDS, SIGNED BY MY NEPHEW'S EMPLOYER,” SAID HEALY, 


me!” He woke op with the cry ringing in his 
ears, and so vivid had been the vision, that for 


(ng sunshine, 

* Whata fool lam!” he exclaimed, springing 
up, and g for his bath. "The souad of 
that cry haunts me etill.” 

Aud it continued to haunt him, although he 
did his best to laugh himeelf out of the idea. He 
had somehow received the impreesjon that Nath- 
alie was ip trouble and in need of his help, and it 
had taken too firm « hold upon him to be lightly 
shaken off. 

Set rincens dt enegts rotten eodin ona 

ce a au notion came 
4 excitement. 


be free to everyone, 
reason why I should net be 


: 
il 
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consulted it. Yes, 















In the street, and were talking together, but they 
all looked solemn and downcast—more as if they 
were discussing a funeral than anticlpatirg » 


‘| wedding. There were no flags or triamphal 


arches, only at one spot s sort of scaffolding had 
‘been erected, meant to be covered with ‘flowers 
and evergreens, but destitute of both, and 
looking gaunt and uncanny {n its nakedness. 

Hugh thought once of stoppiog to ask the 
meaning of this, but he did not wish to call 
attention to himeelf, and so went on until he 
came to the church. There, to his intense 
surprise, he found himvelf confronted by locked 
doorr, and the melancholy sound of the passing 
bell broke on hie ears, fustead of the wodding 
chimes he had fancied would greet them. 

A sudden horror fell upon him, and he 
taggered back in the sunshine and laid hold of 
the handle of the door for eupport. Could 
ee dead, and was the bell tolling for 

A moment later, and he recovered himself, 
and looked round to see if there wae anyone near, 
whom he could ask for news of what had 


happened, His eyes fell on an old man digging 
sadecintonety oh _— & few paces away, and 
he wend towards 

“Te not this Miss Egerton’s weddiog day 1” be 
asked, and the gravedigger looked up from his 
work, and leaned on his spade, as if preparing 
himeelf for a ID. 

“Tt was to have bin—bavshe couldn’ very well 
be married without a bridegroom, could she new }"’ 
he responded, with a certain grim humour, that 
his hearer was In no mood to appreciate, 

“Without a bridegroom! Whah do you 
mean ¥” 

“Why haven't you heard what has chavced 
to the rich London banker that wae te have bin 
her husband }” 

“I have beard nothing,” impatiently, “TI 
have only just arrived from town. What is 
bt” 

“Why, he was shot last night, aud they do 
say "—lowering his voice, as If fearful eat the 
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* tenants of the graves should hear him—“ they 


do way that 15 was Miss Nathalie as murdered 


“What!” 
The old man nodded his head, 


“Yes. In’s a rum thing to say of a lady, fen’b 


it! Bat it's true for all that, and 
after the Inquest, they'll take her to W——gaol, 
for everybody expects the jary will bring in a 
verdict of 'wiifal murder,’ agen her. It's a sad 
come-dowa for the Egertons, but pride must have 
a fall, and she was.allays a proud young ’ooman— 
that Miss Nathalie.” 


Eiagh ould heefly believe ie eifenen 2 bad 
own senses. Nathalie, haughty, imper! . 
os he ae 


beautifal love, accused of'a 


in danger of a felou’s prison, The thought) was ‘ 


horror f{tself, and yet this mai. would 

have imagined {t, and therefore. ag i ‘be 

trae. 2 Bb 
Yt was some moments before he 


self-poseession ; then he left hii i | 


without a word, and strode from the 


Ho 3 Bh i 
yard In the direction of King’s Dene, agtated by: 


a thousand strange emo 


The house looked singularly deserted, and he 
unchallenged, 


walked Into the hall a 
met a footman. 
“*T want to see Miss Egerton,” he sald. 


There he 


The man looked embarrassed, and H took | 


from his pocket a sovereign, and slipped {6 into 
his hand. 


“Take me to her room, or wherever she fs, 
and I will risk being allowed to enter,” he sald, 
quietly, partially understanding the situation, 

The gold did not fall of Its usual and 
Hagh found himself outside Nathalie’s 


room door. There he was confronted —— ’ 


who asked him what his business was. 
re request, the detective shook his 
b 


“© T cannot let you see her, sir,” he sald firmly, 
but just then, an {ncldent happened that took 
the Initfative out of his hand. Nathalie, hearin 


m. 

“You have come, Hugh!” she cried wildly, 
and In that moment she forgot that they had ever 
parted, she forgot the hard words he had said, 
the harder things he be of her, and only 
remembering that she loved and trusted him, she 
flung herself into his arms, weeping hysterically, 
aud quite regardless of the presence of a third 


person, 

White had not altogether dropped the man In 
the detective, and accustomed as he was to 

sich’ thes bor Ayer pact f iste wckareite 
w y an ty of Na 
served to heighten, He turued aside, and H 
nob walting for any farther permission, pte 

ag the dressing-room, and thence to the 

Lt . 

‘*T thonght—TI fels, you would come to me,” 


she breathed, when a og alone, 

Hugh's heart beat q . In spite of all, he 
koew by her present manner that she had never 
ceased to love him, and the knowledge, even 
ander these xalserable circumstances, was like a 
mir he 5 ereviins Pring ak baa happened,’ 

“Teli me 1) f 
hs eald, taking her hand, and holding It In a 
sone firm that seemed to strengthen 


“* Yes,” she answered, “events have occurred 
which make {t no longer necessary that I should 
hide anything from you ; the seal. {s removed 
from my lps now.” 

And then she told him the whole histor; of her 
engagement to Farquhar, and the conditlons 
under which 1b was entered into, 46 this point 
he {nterrupted her. 

Then you loved me all the time, and !t was 
for your father’s sake you became Farquhar’s 
promised wife }” 


» » 0 ‘ 
He kissed her with fervent presion, 
“*Thsok Heaven for that! Now go on.” 
She related every circumstance tha 


ia 


b had 
anerpt al pore, 4, and A ipod | my 
graver, and ace gare tn ie oe pro- 





ceeded, for he saw clearly enough that the circum- 


stantial evidence was, as White had sald, terribly 


: 


Lae 






bably,” answered Hugh. 
** And {6 will be one of * Wilfal murder sgainat 
Nathalle Egerton’ ?” 











aerermceeencemraniat vas ay 
comparatively speaking, at rest. Will you 
tuake what foquiries you can about btu t ata, 

“ My poor darling, they would be of no ayy, 
Can’t you see, it is the old tale of man’s jove aj 
woman's weakness, over again }'’ 

“No, no 1" she cried, passionately, !' I will yo; 
—I cannot believe it! Lionel ts the soul ,/ 
honour, and Adrienne {s purity {teelf—; 
a belfeve harm of an angel than yf 

Hugh looked unconvinced—as he felt, 

**T will make what {oquiries I can,” he sii. 
" Wen kes cadlte anaes saab tee 

es, & negative resu he 
thing he find out fs that ao vehicle m2 
wal some distance outside the lodge gatu, 
and that two people were seen to get fn {t and 
drive away, but as lt was dask 16 was {mpossth\s 
to recoguise them. He is of opinion that thee 


| two were Lionel and Adrienne, while I am sure 



























to rob the caress of iw 













Sak toiling Up slosslianonat, 
up tansoualy, 
tanding on the threshold—Isatel 
















ho had given him a deal of trouble 
pag bbyse Latah Tn. and as 
wandered thad strict 
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desired him to 


0 man he wae thinklog 
pote untidy room, on tbe 
Cleveland's departare for 
bis-thonghts, to jadge from 
ehead, were not picasact 
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gave bim a curious and comical resemblance toa 
parrot. 
I could jast drop on that Phineas 
ied wit -odherer after re-reading 
a be had in his hand ; "he’s ruined a good 
men, and he'll rain this pecs on mine 
ere’ 
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| acknowledged debt. 





“Ha—ha! You are funoy,” he observed, ‘I 
suppose you have come for the purpose of settling 
that little matter of your nephew's?” ' 

“Yes ; and not only that, bat to warn you {t's 
the last time I will settle such ‘ littlematters.’ 
If you lend that boy any more money, you may 
whistle for ite repsyment—you won’r get it from 
ms." 

Hyam shrugged his shoulders, and produced a 
greasy pocket-book, from which he took some 

4 


papere. 
‘The amount, Fm and fnterest, comes 
to ahandred and fifty pounds,” he said, 

Tae detective almost started from his chair, 

“names “ 

‘A hundred and fifty pounds,” repeated 
Hyam, coolly. 

“ Bat Alfred told me he had only borrowed 
fifty pounds from you.” “ 

“Well—that amount, at cent, per cent, and 

comes to what I tell you, 

* I shall not pay 1b, then,” sald Healy, firmly. 
“Tam willing to give you fifty pounds, and five 
per cent, interest, but not a farthing more. A 
hundred and fifty pounds! When did you think 
is likely that boy would repay you, seeing that 
pan 5 9 Sey pre Feary pene ea oy hg 

“I knew I ehould get {t,” returned Hyam, 

"Yes—from me. Bat you don’b kuow the 
man you aredealing with, for I'll ase you d——~d 
before I'll let you swindle me in fashion. 
Don't you think I know {t's entirely through you 
thad Alfred bas gone wrong? It was you who 
first put {ato his head the idea of betting, and 
Introduced him to a lot of scoundrels who make | 
thelr living out of poor boys like him, and now 
you've gob all you can out of him, you come to 
me for the rest. Well, you can take oub a 
summons against mo, or him, or who you like, 
and then cee if you'll geb your cent, per cent. 
interest |” 

Mr. Healy was excited, contrary to his wont, 
A bright flashed his cheek, and there was a 
vibration in his usually quiet voice that announced 
severe mental distorbance. And, indeed, this 
Fy me Hyam’s was calculated to disturb 
him, for he had no means of raising » handred 
and fifty — - his command even if he 


Hyam watched him ss a cat may watch the 
struggles of a mouse which she knows cannot 


escape her sharp claws. 

* Book here,” he sald, withdrawing one paper | 
from the rest and holdisg it up, but taking care 
not to lose it. “Do you see what this ib!” 

"Ie acheque for ten pounds, signed by Samuel 

nephew's em “ys 

" Parporting to be signed by him, Look at 
the well,” 


rudéy colour fading out of It. 
” tits a forge,” be said, almoat below his 


breath, . 
“Yea: it is a forgery; and by your 
vw,” 
didGot attempt to deny the charge; 
directly hagpen ted the signatare he 
suspected the truth. 
“ How did it come Into your possession?” he 
oS See bree 
“ I cashed ft for Alfred.” 


** Yes, I knew that.” | 

The two men looked at each other, then Hyam 
aald, with a disagreeable smile,— 

"You nee, it le not simply a case of a summons, 
ee ee of felony — penal servitade, 


et You villain!” orled Healy, “Ifever o 
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**T can’t at the present moment, for the simple 
reasob that I only possess fifty pounds in the 
world.” 

“Well, we must come to some arrangement 
for a fatare settlement, then. You can pay me 
the fifty pounds fn cash, and glve me bilis for 
the rest, coming due. at different datea; and In 
return lll hand you over this cheque and your 
nephew's acceptances, I think ”—with a grla— 
‘you will confess Iam very Jenient with you, 
but it’s only because I’m sorry for the dietress 
I know that young Alfred has caused you,” 

Healy looked at him with a pecullar light in 
his grey eyes, but he did not say anything ; in- 
deed, he saw that he was entirely in the Jew’s 
power, unless he permitted his nephew to be con- 
victed az a felon, so the lese sald the better. 

He agreed to the propored arrangement, ant! 
came away with the cheque and acceptance in his 
pocket; but once outside the door, he turned 
and looked back ab the house,— 

“T owe you a debt, Mr. Phineas Hyam ”—and 
he a great oath—'T'li be even with you, 
yet ” 

That same afternoon he was on his way to 
King’s Dene, and during the journey he amused 
himself by plecing and pasting together the 
fragments of paper he had picked up in the 
Tow's office, 


CHAPTER XLL 


Hocs CiLevecanp came to W~~—~ Station to 
meet the detective, with whom he had a more 
or lease Inthaate acquaintance, which had been 
commenced by tie artiet procuring a eltuation In 
@ friend’s office for Healy’s nephew—a service 
that had been repaid with much gratitade on the 
part of both uncle and nephew. 

As they drove from the station towards King’s 
Dene, Hagh gave an ontline of the cate, aud 
such particalars as be thought necessary, and was 
listened to with deep attention by bis com- 
panion, who, however, made no notes—-one of 
eee was & marvellous memory that 

y es po ever eacaped, 

“The inquest,” continue? Hugh, “ was held 
this afternoon at two o’clock, and the verdict 
was one of ‘Wilfal Morder’ sgalost Miss 
Egerton, who has aince accompanied White to 
W——, and fs now fo the county gaoi there.” 

He exercised very graat self-command, bus {no 
aplte of ali his efforts, he could not prevent part 
of the deep emotion ander which he spoke find- 
fug ite way to his voice, His love ana pity for 
the proud’ girl, who found herself so, terribly 
humiliated had made him auffer even more 
keenly than she did, when she wae led away from 
her home—which she was thas day to have 
quibted as a bride—Iin order to be incarcerated in 
a prison, He had accompanied her, speaking 
words of tenderest sympathy, whicb, however, 
fell on deaf eare, for Nathalie’s fortitade had, in 
& measure, given way when she heard that 
terrible verdict, and a state of apathy followed 
that almost amounted to despair, 

She was only conscious that she, who had haid 
her head so high, she, who had done wo much is 
order to preserve the etalnieseness of her name, 
was now the one through whom it was dis- 
honoured, and that she was placed in « postition 
such as no woman of her race had ever been 
placed in before, 

The horror of it was too much for ber, and if 
death would have come at her call she had surely 
died during those moments of wretched degra- 
dation, ; 

True she had partly anticlpaied the result of 
the Inquest, but we nofie of us know how mach 
of hope remains with us antil the inst vestige is 
torn away by a certainty of evil, and although 
she had tried to prepare herself for the worst, 
she had, as & matter of fact, trusted {pn some 
unforeseen ae aoe aan which 
would excylpate om sus) 

But thie wae not the case, and Isabel Far- 
quhar’s evidence—given with a virulent bitter- 
ness thas Hagh Cleveland’s presence accentuated 
—was, of Itself, almost sufficient to convict her 
in the eyes of the twelve men who were trying 
to find ont the truth concerning Gilbert Far- 



















































ee wee Leer et eee Lape Fe 
Talent sd Is re eu ee 


ios Same Re Breet tilteg i ee on 
ory — 
oe: eo 78s ~e S 


ee - 


MEA te SSR Lg a ees 


THE LONDON READER. 





' 





have 
circu metances, j 

* Before you ge ny farther,” sald Hugh, 
be had told story;"I wish you to 
thoroughly convinced op your own part of Miss 

ton’s innocence,” 

‘*Sach a convicuion is nob necessary, air, 
responded the detective, cynically, “‘ whether 
innocent or guilty I should do my best 
el 
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lopoasibility of going back at the lass moment, 
though there is no resson po suppose that she 
the more reconciled to the idea of 
his wife, She goes out for a walk with 
comes back soon after a shot has been 
fired, meets her father and Miss Farquhar, and is 
observed by them to beagitated. She will nod walt 
for her lover to join them, but hurries into the 
house and pretends to laugh atall ideas of harm 
having befallen him, although she saye she promised 
te meet her at the gate of the plantation, All this 
looks bad, but when we come vo the discovery of 
the pistol which both Mr. Egexton and Miss 
Farquhar indentify ss the one given to his fancde 
by the dead man, the case grows darker and 
darker.” ; 

“ Bat there were a pair of platole exactly 
alike,” foterrupted Hugh ; “the solicitor em- 
ployed by Mr. at the inquest cross- 
examined Mize Farquhar and ascertained this 
fact.’ 

" Yea, bat I understand that Mr. Farquhar 


said he had lost the other one before he came to, 


King's Dene,” 

The artist acknowledged this to be true. 

* But,” he continued, Mies Egerton declares 
most emaphatically that she ssw her own pistol in 
her room after her return from the wood.” 

‘* And you think her word fs to be trusted } 
She is not labourlog under a delusion ¢” 

“I am sure of it. She is nob the sort of girl to 
cherish delusioiis, or make mistakes of that kind, 
for ahe has the clearest and strongest héad of any 
woman I ever came across, and I would trust her 


word im A ‘ 

" Then, if that fs the case, the murderer must 
have used the second pistol Bat how do you 
account for the sudden disappearance of the one 
belonging to Miss Vigerton |” 

“ T cannot accowat for It, neither can she; ft is 
an unfathomable mystery, for it ls as though it 
had been spirited uway.”’ 

* At all evente, granting that Mies Egerton has 
not made a mistake, it must have been taken 
between the time she saw it-in her drawer and 
when her maid went up to fetch {t down, and so 
somecne in the house must be responsible for 
having {t. Has thie same maid any eplte against 

! 


her mistress | ” 
“The very I asked Nathalle, Bat 
on excellent 


she sald‘ No, they had been 
terms,’ ” 

‘* Ts there any other member of the household 
who would like to fujure Miss Egerton |” 


a 





“No,” eld Hegh ; but hie manner was 
pose ob, ort ona etc at him 
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e geography plantation, and they pro- 
ceeded to the gate where Ieabel and Miss 
— had walted.the night before, the latter 

“You have not done much good by your 
reeonnoltre; that fe to say, you have found 
nothing iikely to be-of any assistance to you }” 

Healy emiled, and drew from his breast 
pocket an envelope, from which he took «a 
cartridge-case and a tiny piece of black material. 

“I have found thése,” he replied, “and I 
think ther of sufficient Importance to fully 
repay my trouble. You observe the cartridge- 
case has the maker’s name on {t, and as I picked 
ft up close to the spot where Mr. Farqubar 
fell, I have no doubt that it was in the 
revolver that shot him, However, that can 
re pny ag proved, for I will go to W.--—— and see 

fits.” 

‘“ And the bit of black stuff,—where did you 
find that!” queried Hugh. 

“It was caoghd in a piecs of projecting bark 
just outside the orifice of the tree in which the 
pletol was discovered, and as it is part of a 
women's sleeve it tends to show that tt must 
have been a woman who dropped the pletol 
there. Now, if I can only find the gown from 
which that piece of stuff was torn it will be a 
very important {tem ; indeed, I shall consider 
ft of the utmost importance, for it will be a 
plece of circumstantial evidence that nothing 
can get over.” 

" Unless,” added Oleveland, “it happened 
tebe been camght In the tree before last 
D »," 

**T do not think that was the case, for if you 
remember, we had a very heavy storm of rain 
the night befcre last, and you will observe that 
this bit of stuff is apparently quite fresh—almost 
‘new, in fact. Now, regardiog the entrances and 
extts of this plantation, fe there another at this 
end, besides this gate 1” 

“Yes,” answered the Squire, ‘‘ there is a 
gate some distance to the right there, which 
gives access to the old part of King’s Dene; 
indeed, it opene vearly opposite the refectory, 
and close to the servants’ wing.” 

'* And would ft take s longer or shorter time 
to get fromthe site of the murder to that gate 
than to this one?” 

“It would take less time—-some three or four 
minutes less—because that path cuts across a 
corner, whereas this one describes a carve.” 

Healy nodded energetically, es if Mr, Egerton’s 
—" eonfirmed him in some previously formed 


" Now,” he sald, ‘‘ please give me a list of 
all the women {in your househeld, together 
with the date of their entry into your family, 
and also everything you know’of thelr ante- 
cedents,” 





not help doing that. I suppose it would not de 
ese OS: 0 OF to appear before the 


“Tb would do no 
ule drew 


and again the whole of the ground was gone over, 
Mr. narrating hie version of what had 
taken place. 

** Bat you have heard all this before |” ex- 
claimed Hugh, impatiently, for it zeemed to him 

were losing time, 

"I know I have, alr ; but 16 was Mise Egerton's 
account, given through you, and I want somebody 
else's as well. I like to see the case as id presents 
itealf to other people, Now, I have a great desire 
te search this Warren’s Canned ake be 
got out of the way for an hour?” 

The Squire was rather aghast ab the proposal; 
but Hugh suggested that the maid should 
despatched to W-—— with a change of apparel 
for Nathalie, and, this_being done, he and the 
detective went to Warren's room,and, by the ald 
of a bunch of keys Healy carried with him, the 
small trunk containing her worldly geods wa 
searched, oa well ag the apartment Itecl/, but 
with a negative result, ‘ 

‘The box only held » seanty stock of clothing 
—there were not even any letters ; and although 
Healy examined the gowns carefully he could 
nob ove whose fabric. corresponded with the 
material of the piece In his possession. Wher 
they returned downstairs he confessed himself 
disappointed, 

“ Nevertheless, I have nob altogether wasted 
the time,” he declared, “for I have discovered 
two things about this woman— firstly, that she 
is very cautious, and destroys all her papers; 
and, secondly, that she was quite prepared 
for having ber room eearched, Ib bore tract! 
of having been pub In order wivh that view 
My next move will be to ses Miss Egerton 
herself.” —_. , ‘ 

“ To-morrow morning, I suppose 

"No, this evening. It will not 
jet the grass grow under my feet, for tn ® ca 
of thie kind everything depends on expediiive. 
Why, even while am talking to you now, chances 
of clearing ap the mystery may be slipping sv 
from me,’ 
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could speak no more, only let- 
ting his eyes wander from one face to the other 
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Bat fu her happy wedded life there is still a 
ween them, Lady Millicent has never for- 
who was mother to her and 
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CHAPTER VII.—<(continued.) 


“Tam glad of that. It wonld be a pity to 
destroy It by modern {snovations.” 

"Yes, and Spragg fa decidedly of the ssme 
oplaion, He intends to keep everything as It has 
been for generations past. You know he has 
taken all the servants on, and ia quite Gistressed 
at having to keep a nineteenth century Preach 
cook, But he has promoted Mrs, Marshall to the 
Gigalty of lady housekeeper ; and anyway I 

she would not be equal to sending up a 
dinner turned ont as he would require it.” 

“Hardly,” agreed Raby. ‘‘ Perhaps, after ali, 
we won't fiad the new man such a Goth as we 

him te be.” 

**Y daresay you won't, and you will have to 
make the best of him, Goth or no Goth.” 

"T suppose we shall.” 

‘ "Decidedly. It will be to your advantage to 

0 80,” 

“ What, Paul!” she cried, with a merry laugh, 
“are you becoming an {nterested Individual, and 
after yeare of indifference, suddenly blossoming 
ee man, with an eye to the main 


"Circumstances alter cases,” he replied sen- 
tentiously, “When 2 man has plenty of this 
world’s goods he can afford to be disinterested and 
se ya —_ he fs one cope epa a it 

oves him to keep his eyes wide open and not 
let a single chance slip.” 

‘*Tece, And you think Washington C. Spragg 
might give us a chance!” 

"I think he might give you a chance, Duchess,” 
he replied pointedly, letting his eyes dwell on her 
handsome, dusky face. 


Opal,” he continued, patting the lttle hand 
that nestled so coofidingly against his, ‘' has chosen 
‘love in a cottage’ with-———” 

“* A man one remove from a pauper,’ put in 
Raby, roguishly. 

" Exactly so,” he assented calmly, giving the 
white digits he held an extra tender squeez? ; 
** therefore she will not want any chances, as her 
fate is sealed.” 

“How do you know she will not?” de- 
manded her sister, daringly. 

“T am certain of Ib,” 

"Don’t be too sure. She may wish to enter 
the lists, and tilt for the honour of becoming 
Mrs. Mammy,” 

“Hardly. What do you say, sweetheart!" 

"That I don’t want to tilt for anyone but you, 
Paul.” 

“Aud ng: would fight for me!” 

"To death,” she answered, with an energy 
that was absolutely startling fn one so gentle and 
quiet, while her blue eyes sparkled and glowed 
rt how fatense was the fesling she bore 


"TI hope fp will never come to that,” he 
smiled. 

“T hope not,” sald the youngest sleter, with « 
comical grimace, ‘‘Jast fancy Opal dragging 
some other woman round the arena by the hale of 
her head, and finally giving her the coup de grace 
by plangiog a great dagger down—down into the 
depths of the heart that bad dared to beat warmly 
for her own particular private property —Lieu- 
tenant Paul Costello Chicherly.” 

**Dom’t be absurd,” expostulated Miss Vane. 

‘*Where does the absurdity come in! You 
declare valiantly that you would fight for his 
lordship ‘to the death” and then you abuse me 
for suggesting that you might dispose of a rival 
in the way so graphically described by my humble 
self.” 

**T did not mean that I would fight fn that way 
exactly.” 

“Really? I wonder what you did meant 
At apy rate, Iam pretty certain that you would 
run away or faict if you saw any fightlog 
core on,” 

* T doresayl should,” she acknowledged frankly, 


'T am a sad coward,’ 
“Qalte right, too,” said Panl, warmly, “I 
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like te see a girl soft and womanly, cowardly | and conldn’sspeak s word of English, accompanied 
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greys, drawn up ombelde the store, fn which 


eee ees das ts ts (on aenlg ond Wteoeelns | ie ona e to Mrs,’ Marshall for | vishly drened, talkiog'tc a yoeng git cay my 

the present day is far toe manly an ependent e 8 e wh : 

te cube tien tate of meh tae, I can do all the | Introdacing new amonget the old, leaning on the door, and whiote face was volo 

fighting, and you may be as timid as you | explaining that he feared to throw too much work | that he turned back and rode by agnin to hare 

please,” : on of the aboriginals—an explana- | another look at the cy A pee Bi vetled 
" Bravo |” cried the irrepressible one, “ What | ton ayy Peet Be cé- |, ebon lashes, overarched by brows nearly s5 

a well-matched pair you will bel! Qalite a devant cook, who, magnificent fn satin in the at the amber halr, delicate complexion, and sweet, 

‘Jack Spratt and bis wife’ sort of couple—a | housekeeper's own cosy sanctum, her | mobile features. a 

Ce eee a” Sel aeatn'y | mations aed bry har renin 60" Mus Peek | wat “Weakel tie the it Gos 1 

" ised If t ‘ai w dees 
1 abouldn’t be surp 8 you t' ch o ile Nag ie long 1” and, 2 - 


‘Neither should I,” sald Opal, quietly. 

“Nor I,” echoed Paul, as he rose to go. “ We 
won’t have much to quarrel about, for her will 
shall be mine-——~” 

“ And mine yours,” she interrupted quickly. 

“So you see, Miss Raby, we may win the filtch 
and if we do I promise you you shall be asked to 
dine off {t.” 

" Thanks, I accepb the invitation, and hope you 
will bave broad beans as well. I have a weakness 


for them,” - 
The repast shall be magnifi- 


“Certalnly, 
cent.” 

‘You will come again soon, Paul?” whispered 
friendly shade of the giant laurels, for the moon 
was up—round, fall; resplendent, and {ts silvery 
rays made night as light os day, ‘* Your time is 
short pow. I want to see all I can of you,” 

“] shall be here dircotly after breakfast,” 
he replied, promptly, Every day we musb spen 
boget now, #8 my absence must be a long 
one.” 

" Yes,” she sighed ; bub he stooped and kisred 
the quivering lips, and the algh changed to a 
smile ere he left her, with a last lingering, fond 
embrace, to go to the galleried, gableended, queer 
old hostelry, 


ee 


CHAPTER VI. 


Tex next two or three weeks were the 
happiest of Opal’s life, and perhaps, too, of her 
Jover’s. They put aside all thonghts of the 

that wae drawing so near, and gave them- 
selves up to the delight of enjoying each other's 
society. 

Every day they spent wanderiog about the fair 
sountry, walking to the Chines, famed for their 
picturesque beauty, visiting every nook and 
cornér of the country—he saying adien, she 
carrying in her mind pleasant memories of beautl- 
ful scenes. Often they would ssat themselves on 
great boulders, and look across the open stretches 
of honey-scented, heather-clad moorland, almost 
fancying themselves in Scotland ; snd talk about 
their future, weaving bright webs of {magtination, 
picturing perfect blise in their married life with- 
out any of the pains and penalties which fall to 
the lot of most mortals here below. 

They thought those happy hours, spent side by 
aide, were but a foretaste of the lifelong com- 
panionship, to come, in which they would go 
throwgh Hfe “hand to band, heart to heart,” 
—s each other by kindly affection, lightening 
each other’s troubles, if any cropped up, smooth- 
ing over the rough places they came to, going 
down the path that leads to the Valley of Death 
together, meeting the inevitable doom of the 
whole human race, if not at the same moment, at 

least without a long interval of separation, and 
sorrow. 

Little they recked that those were thelr last— 
their very last—days of sunehine, of innocent 
enjoyment, of perfect faith, and trust ; and that, 
when they met again, sorrow and shame would 
have scorched the freshness from the girl’s fair 
cheek, quenched the light from her soft eyes, the 
joy from -her young heart; that between them 
would yawn a chasm, dark, deep, bridgeless as 
the grave. They could not lift the curtain which 
obscures the fatare, fortunately for them, so they 
ebjoyed to the fall the happy present, blessed with 
youth and health and love, 

Meanwhile Mr. Spragg had arrived at Temple 
Bene, with the French cook, a wonderfal fellow, 
who generally wore a queer, white flab ca 





































opinions of those about him. 
The next the arrived from 
London, and he for awhile giving 


“How fe the mare gettin’ on!” be asked 
wishing to Ingratiate “bimelt with all “his 


Port Nicely, alr; A bit fresh. Ye see, Muster 
Paul ’e -_ od trent week, and I'm 
ttin’ a bit o & ’oss.”” 
ery auppose you are,” sgreed Mr. Spragg, look- 
ing at him reflectively, ‘“ You will want help to 
the stables, as I shall keepa good stad. You can 
choose your subordinates from among the villege 
lads if you like, and I shall make you head- 
groom, and double your wages, if that will salt 
you }' 


“Thankee alr,” Jem, somewhat 
overwhelmed at this liberality, tagging vigorously 
at his frosty locks, and with his fron- 
shod boob, " that'll enlt me e, and I knows 


grooms. May I make sa bold as to ask how 
many I am ‘to ’Ire }” 

“ Ae many aa ate necewary,” replied his master, 
carelessly, What did the wages of a stable-help 
more or less matter to him? “And now will 
you saddle the mare? I guess I'll go for a} 


“ Kin—kin you ride sur?” ventured Jem, 
with an apologetic tug at the forelock, “ cos she’s 
fresh.’ 


“ Oh, yes, I can ride well enough,” replied the 
American;-with a slight smile, and Jem was 
obliged to acknowledge that he could when he 
saw him mount and canter down the avenue firm 
as arock, horse and man looking like one. 

Mr. Spregge enjoyed his ride. The scenery 
was lovely, the newly-reapened fields looking as 
if dotted with spun glass, as, the stubble glinted 
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, which, how- 

0 Brel squslly tadigactitie, sind ta 

ren eq' 
some cases far from palatable, Still he took a 
small portion of each, feeling it was the right Ip won 
thing to do, and that, cost what ft might after- a wife to cheer me, Yeas a wife ; that) 
wards, he must do the thing before hie | what I want. A charming, pretty woman, wiv 
servants, who would doubtless severely criticise | will make herself agreeable bo me and my friends, 
his behaviour, and contrast lt with that of the'r | and who won’t marry me altogether for what! 
former master. can her. ; 

So he drank Chablis with bis fish, hock with 


and glistened In the steady suushine. The nats , and paid a vialt ab Temple Dene. 
were browning fast In the woods, the blackberries ao with an easy manner 
hung In great tempting clusters on the hedges, | that the haughty aristocrat con 
the hips and haws reddening, and the dense | siderably—she baving ae pre herself for 07 
follage turning ruseet and tawny yellow tints. amount of vulgarity pompoelty—and re 
His quick eye noted everything—the mansions | newed bis acquaintance with Mra, Davidsoo 
of the nelghbours, the cotteges of the villagers, cordially ; in fact, 20 very much so thst tbe 
the shops of Dene, the gable-ended houses with | heart in her plump bosom beat nigh to eo!” 
latticed windows, the post-office which was also | cation with hope that he might aspire to becom? 
a general store, and many other things, reneened ot ey eaten bas mee 
Amongst the other things he observed was a charms, and pay the numerous bille she 
handsomely appointed barouche with a palr of } owed to many long-suffering tradesmen. 
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Mr. Bovolr, * 7 

ee henmaitiok* tas Spragg. ‘* It le 
everythin’ I could wish {¢ to be.” 

Yea, I should think so,” continued the hen- 
pecked litle man; “ but I noticed some work- 


a much a9 ae they were ander the 
Obicherlys. alterations and {nnovations 
are mistake,” 


she agreed, “Still, anythin 
would be better than the way Piaklaks Obicherly 


conducted affairs, 
Ob, Indeed !" he remarked, not understand- 
the drift of her observation. 
‘Young Paal ts w fine fellow,” sald ber hus- 
band, not wishing a lot of scandal to be imported 


Into the conversation. 
is Impossible Rot to 


Pe fine. A man 
“Qalte im )” chimed fn the widow, 
turning her 


E 
: 
F 
j 
i 


pleasure of uaintance we could 
$ ‘and I 
shall be most happy to accept ft, your kind 


“ You are ” he with an amount 
of energy that astonished eed pie Loth Indies, 
Sieseuan Seta e 
os oun. my life, and drive the 


“He means business,” Mrs. Davidson, 
tty drove away, Say alle on be pald at 








**Giad I called,” mattered her hostes:. ‘ Lina 
and Etta will have & good chance, The trades- 


jewels, and let them te unheard-of ex- 
travagances in the a! of boots, gloves, and 
fans, 

OHAPTER 1x, 


looked by many fair ones ; amongst 
others the Misses Vane—Raby, because she 
hoped to make an im on some one of her 
partners that ultimately lead to some- 
thing serfous ; Opal, because Paul would be 
there, and -they would be able to spend some 
3 hours or. 
“ How do I 1” demanded Raby, as Paul 


ee ee to Blacklands, came 


" Magnificent! Qalte the Dachers,” he re- 
oo half jestingly, for he was astonished ab 

appearance, 

The baer agg gown she wore was eml- 

g, the garnets fisshing in her 
black tresses and round her polished throat and 
arms, heightened the rich hue of her skin, She 
looked a handsome woman of two or three-and- 
twenty, 

“Now you have seen the sun gaze on the 
moon,”’ she cried; “and confess for once In a 
wey Qaeen Luna surpasses King Sol,” and 
stepping aside she disclosed Opal, who was 
altting quiedly on the rickety sofa, playing with 
the bouquet of forget-me-nots, and surely a 
fafrer sight never meb a lover's eyes. The 
bright hafr was twisted round the little head 
like a crown, dotted here and there with tiny 
bine blossoms; the soft muslin robe left the 
white neck and arms bare, and had for its sole 
trimming the same flowera that graced her head. 
Her shapely feet and hands were cased In white 
kid, and a flaffy, enowy fan hung at her aide. 

“Shall Ido, Paul?” she asked doubbtfally, 
none of the calm concelt which charac- 


terised her slater. ‘ 
her |” laughed the Dachess, “ she 
fs sure to be the ‘ Fairest of the fair ;’ and she 


Yes, you will do, dear,” said her lover, 
quietly, “‘ your dress is extremely pretty.” 
“*T am glad you like ft, It was very kind of 
Aunt Dorothy to give them to us,’ 


oud kind, What sort of wraps have 
you ” 

WN very fine,” replied Raby with a 
nwué. ** Only afur closk and a woollen shawl.” 


“ Are those evough *” he asked, doubtfally. 

“Ob! yes, quite, Opal shall have the cloak 
and I will take the shawl, and now we had beiter 
set off. It won't do to keep aunt waiting, and 
she is to moet us in the coffee-room, as she doesn’t 
think, dear boy, chat {tb would be quite respect- 
able for us to appear chaperoned only by you,” 

‘And it wouldn't,” he declared stoutly. 

"Very well, then, we'll go at once, for fear 
of being late.” And she led the way to the 
ramehackle one-horse fly, owned ¥ the pro- 
prietors of the “Biue Dragon,” followed by 
the others, after Paul had whispered “ one kiss," 
and been rien he asked for ; and away they 
went at a slow which was bighly displeasing 
to the Duchess, who was all anxiety to arrive, 
to and conquer, 


u 


“Ah! my dears, glad to see you sre panc- 
she cried, as appeared, leaning on 
gy ony but very 
and self-possessed, 
that showed plainly 
ood to look at, “ Well, 
hope your charges have not been 


“Not at all,” he aoswered, palltely, bowing 








over the withered claw-like hand exéendei to 
him ; “ quite on the contrary. Thelr conduct has 
been most exemplary.” 

** Humph ! that’s a lover’s verdict.” 

“And a true one,” he rejoined, promptly, a 
slight flash rising to his frank face. 

"That remains to be seen,” 

“Yes, I formally hand them over to you 
now.” 

“Very well. I accept the charge, and I faucy 
they will prove more troublesome to me than they 
have to you.” 

** Probably,” he acknowledged, ‘You will 
have to find them partners,” 

“Not much difficulty about that,” she sald, 
with a triamphant glance ab her falr charges. 
"The difficulty os in that they will have too 


“They will not object to that.” 

“ Posalbly nob. Girls, do you mean to dirt?” 
she demanded; abraptly. 

* Ob! no, aunt,’ blushed Opal, looking at 
Chicherly, as though there was no other man [np 
the whole world for her. 

“J daresay I shall ff I get the chanca,” an- 
nounced Ruby, coolly ; “ only I don’t know much 
about the noble art,” 

"You need not distress yourself on that point,” 
retorted Lady Dorothy, drily; “yon are one of 
those who will soon learn. If any gay buck takes 
you in hand I warrant you'll prove an apt papi, 
and know more about it {n a short time than your 
instructor." 

* Quite likely,” she agreed, with the utmost 
calmness, ‘I have always prided myself on the 
rapidity with which I bave learnt anything I 
took up, to the amallest detall, and I should be 
sorry to fall now.” 

“ You would, you would |” crowed her antique 
relative, delightedly, in a thin trebie, that resem- 
bled the efforts of a young cock to imitate his 
elders, ‘' You'lldo. No signs of failure about 
you. Before long you'll bea finished coquette, 
well-versed {n all the wiles and tricks that win 
men’s hearts—the sudden biush, the lowered 
eyes, the melting giance, the quivering Ups, the 
soft hand-pressure.” 

‘No, aunt,” she interrupted, ‘' draw the line 
there, please; I shall leave the hand-squeezing 
tor my admirers to do,” 

“Bravo! bravo!” laughed her ladyship, and 
Paul, and even Miss Vane joined In the merri- 
ment, for Ruby's handsome face was fall of 
disgust at the mere mention of her doing such a 
—what she considered—low thing. 

“Qome,” she continued, as the strains of a 
valse floated down to them, “dancing has com- 
menced, We had better make a move,” and she 
walked slowly off to the ballroom, leanlag on 
Opal’s arm, Paul with the Duchess bringing up 
the rear, 

Mrs. Bevolr was standing nesr the door re- 
celving her guests, and o slight exclamation 
escaped her Ifpz as her eyes fell on Opal—an 
exclamation which was echoed in a lower key by 
the woman at her side, Mrs. Davidson. Both women 
saW & us rival had been Imported into 
thelr midst, The dashing widow felt her fall. 
blown charms wonld appear coarse and common.- 
place beside the glowing face of the young 
débutante, and the hostess Intultively knew that 
her girls would bs eclipsed by the extreme 
beauty of Lady Dorothy's profegée, whom she 
did not recognise, True, she had seen Miss Vane 
at a occasionally ra 4 te os 
village with a supercilious n ab 2 
face had been shaded by her hat, and her charms 
concealed by plain, even shabby, attire. 


Now all the perfections of her face and figure 
shone forth w lsedly, and were enhanced by 
the elmple yet 6 dress she wore, showlug 


that she might defy oriticlam, though she could 
nob perhaps envy, hatred, and malice, and all 
their attendant devils, 

“ Who is this?” demanded the chitelaine of 
Blacklands, forcing a smile that was a ghastly 
travesty of mirth, 

" My niece, Misa Vane,” replied Lady Dorothy, 
with an Introductory wave of the hand, a 
malicious twinkle fo her keen eyes, for she noted 
the expression on her hostesa’s face. 
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. "Ts ft posible! I"ehould never have known 
er,” 


*T daresay not. Fine feathers make fine birds, 
This bird base mostly worn but » roffied, toesed 
plumage, and tist makes all the ¢!fference, you 
know,’ 


&." Of ccurse, Delighted to see you, Mise Vane ; 
and to you, Lady Dorothy, I owe my best thanks 
for bringing sach a brilliant ormament to my 
rooms,” 

"Not abd all, not at all; and here is another 
one,” chuckled the old lady, presenting Ruby, 
who caused @ eecond but leseer shock,.for her 
good looks ware of a more ordinary type. 

“Very charming |’? marmured Mrs. Bevolr, 
nearly fainting with rage to think that two each 
girls should have been introduced on the very 
evening that brought the millionaire, of whom 
she had euch hopes, to her house. “ Lieutenant 
Obicherly, extremely pleased that you have come, 
Let me introduce you to some partners,” and 
forthwith she made ‘him acquainted with Mre. 
Davidson, who, liking the look of bis fair, frank 
face, chained him to her side by entering Into a 
brick conversation with him; and offering him 
the tloy silver allpper, that did duty for a pro- 
gramme, hanging to her fan, obliged him to 
insoribe his name therein. 


Bat he cast many glances towards Lady” 


Dorothy and her charges, for the valse was over, 
and most of the men were crowding around her 
ladyship, and making most tender and unuenal 
inquiries after her state of health. 

** Mother, who on earth fs that beauty with 
the amber hair!" demanded Etta, in a fierce 
whisper, as for a moment she dropped the arm 
po mere yon oD, oF which ps «ms to o 

esira atrimonial parti, ashington C, 
Spracg, Reqe and appreached her mother. 

“Opal Vane,” replied Mrs. Bevoir, almost 
coldly, for she knew a storm would break over 
her head later on. 

* What made you ask her! She pute us quite 
in the shade.” 


"“y ald nob do so, They are Lady Dorothy's 


nds, 

“Horrid old woman. She has done this to 
spite as,” 

“Hueb,” replied her mother, with an sppre- 
hensive glance around, for her ladyship was a 
power fin the fashfonable world, and rich, so It 


would not do to offend her. “ You are indiecreet, |-she 


You bad better go back aud entertain your 
partner.” 

“T raight jusb as well eave myself the trouble,” 
she rejoined sullenly. “ Look at hiseyes, They 
are giued to thas Vane girl’s baby face. Our 
chance {n:that quarter Is lost.” 

Nevertheless she went back and Jsid ber hand 
with an almost convulsive clutch on hie arm 
again, and led him off to the conservatory, he 
going with extreme reluctance, for he was dying 
for an Introduction to the lovely girl whose sweet 
face had been ever before his eyes alnce they fires 
dwelt on it. 

To Opal the whole scens was like a glimpse of 
fairy-lan¢?. The pollshed floor, allppery as glass, 
the panelled walle, with thelr gold moulding, the 
lace draperies, the rose-tinted lights, the shapely 
broad-leaved palms, the gracefal ferns, the 
maszes of exquisite lowers that were grouped In 
every available space and corner, the beautifal 
women, with their rich dresees, flashing jewels, 
and waving plames, made up a whole that was 
brilliant and pleasing {n the extreme to the girl 
who had never before participated in such amuse- 
ment. 

She was quite unconscious that she was the 
fairest and most remarkable object in the room, 
and was rather overwhelmed, and not altogether 
pleased, at the numerous requests for her pro- 
gramme, as she wished to give most of the dances 
to Pau). 

“How many have you kept me?” he asked 
breathlessly, when at last he extricated himself 
from the Zsy widow's clatches, 

I hardly know,” she responded, dolefully. 
“ They have taken so many.” 

“Five have gone already,” he announced, 
seanulng the little shoe, and standing before 
her so that he shat her cf from the eager 


¢ 


crowd of applicants. “ How many may I 
have?” 


“I ahould like to give you all that are left,” 
she answered, “but aunt made me promise thas 
I would not make myeelf conspicuous by dancing 
with you too much,’ 

'* May I have alx, then?” he queried, mutter- 
ing something between his teeth which was not 
entirely complimentary to '‘ aunt,” 

“Ob! yes,” with a shy, upward glance from 
the deep eyes, that set his pulses throbbing In a 
yery mad fashion, f 

“This one is nob taken,” as the band struck 
up an poe pecrd alr, “I “—_ vec bow 
extra?” at walting for permission 
“ae his erm round the slight waist, and whirled 

away from the circle of admirers, down the 
whole of the long room. 

* Who is that young lady 1’ asked Mr. Spragg 
of Miss Clementina Bsvoir, who bad taken her 
sister’s place, and was on his arm, and 
looking unutterable nothings into his eyes, which 
she was well able to do, as she was nearly as tall 
as he was. 

"* Which one do you mean!’ she repiled, wil- 
fully misunderstanding bim, for she had had a 
few minutes conversation with her asleter, and 
knew that their refgn as belles of the county was 
over; that they were displaced, dethroned by 
this mere beggar-gir), whom Lady Dorothy had 
brought Into thelr midet, and that, despite 
thelr dashing mien, splendid dresses, and no 
small share of beanty, for the futare they would 
have to play second fiddle-to the lead of this 
Insignificant nobody, who bad never been heard 
of cr eeen until this most anfortunate evening, 
when she bad appeared and broken forth like a 
biszing meteor, dazzling all beholders. 

" The one in white, with forget-me-nots.” 

* There are a good mauy in white, You must 
particularise the lady you mean better,” she re- 
’ sponded, envy lurking in her bosom. 

* Toe loveliest girl in the room then,” returned 
the American, tting in his anxiety to learn 
Opai’s name that he was doing a moet ungallant 
thing, praleing one lady to another, speaking in 
the superlative case, too, thus adding {neule to 
tnjary, and producing no end of vinegar io an 

tant, 


“T suppose you mean that little creature who 
hasap Insoclety for the first time to-night!” 
, freeztngly, 

‘Yes, I think.I heard some one say this was 
her first dance.’ 

“*She Is Copeland Vane’s eldest daughter.” 

“Vane—Vane! I wonder where I have heard 
that name? It sounds familiar to me.” 

“I wonder too, as they are nobodies, and not 
mentioned in good society.” 

"Do they live about here  ’ 

“Yes, At a tumble-down hovel called the 
Rest,” she answered tartly, litvle thinking she was 
thus describing his own property. 

“The Rest, Let me see, whereiethat! Near 
Dene?” 

“Yes. Just the other side of the village }°’ 

" Then I suppose it belongs to me,” 

"Does {0?” she stammered, having the grace 
ig tT thtok I bought a place of tha 

¥ 80. 8 of that name 
from Chicherly.’ 

**It used to belong. to them.” 

‘Then fam Mr, Vane’s landlord,” be said, 
re flectively, 

* That is a nataral consequence,” she observed, 
with Increasing acerbity, ‘‘and I can only say 
that I hope you will get your rent. Iam sure 
they haven't pald any for a long time,’ 

*T don ¢ mind about that,’’ observed with 
asmile, Twenty or thirty pounds won't make 
much difference to me.” 

" No. but if all your places are leb to paupers 
ft will,”’ 

riled cali) looking nt her heenly, for be began 
rep y; at her keenly, for he 
to wonder what made her 20 hard and bither 
against the Vanes. - 

"Good thing for you they are not. I should 
wivise you to turn them out as soon as you 
possibly can,” 





(To be continued.) 
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Tuarr seems hardly any Hmilt to the age of ic 
of many kinds. Osrp are known to have lived 
two hundred years and over, while the case of ths 
Raselon pike that was caught a few yeare og 
with a gold band round his tall on which the date 
1546 was Imprinted Is well known, There are 
gold fish that have belonged to one family ove 
afxty years, and donotappear much larger tha 
when originally placed In the acquarfum, though 
they are every bit as lively as ever, In the Roy 
Aquarium of St. Petersburg there are fish to 
day that are known to have been there at leut 
one hundred and fifty years. Some of them art 
five times as big as when firat captared ; other 
have not grown an fuch. 

Naronsg hae forechadowed almost all of man's 
inventions, The bypodermlc syringe with whied 
the physician fpjecta morphine into a patient: 
arm bas its counterpart in the sting of a bee. 
The tuune!-borer fs an adaptation of the work o! 
the teredo, or ship worm. The principle of the 
balloon is found fn certain fishes, The psper 

is paralleled In the building of 
in the mechanfem of a man’s body 


. The gape hong of aa 
which rub together fn an on the same 
plan as the lubriestion of jolpts fn our bodies 
Man’s nervous system resembles the telegraph is 
Ite mode of working. The ball bearlog: of! 
bicycle or sutomobile are not so very dissimilar 
to the ball joints of human hips and shouldert 
The principle of the lever was foreshadowed bs 
the long bones of the human body. 


heart, and the sent 
love is one which ap- 
heart, when esl 
: bus Australian opalt 
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FAOETLE. 


“Wrra my orm around you you should fear 
nothing.” * Bow goml, she replied as she 
gently disengaged hereelf 


Bs: «Whas ttoy feat Mlss Torzs hae! Did 
orth ty smaller}” She; " Only 


“ cage hope }” asked ant tee 
beir. ‘ None,” * Treplied the physicias * Your 


Oxyevs Taken : ' What ls your sge, madam 1” 
Mre, Nefghbouers: ‘‘ Did the woman next door 
give her age?” " Oertaluly.” “Well, I’m two 
years younger than she ts,” 

Oxe: “ Have you any idea of the hour!” 
The Other: **No, Ihave killed so much time 
lately that Iam ashamed to look a clock in the 
face.” 


OL Buiyion ; Pea You pe wa por 

haps ® mere lglirl yet,” 
Ral : “Yes, alr, I came early to avoid the 
rah” 


“Wet bave rain this afternoon.” " Does the 
weather pops whl "No ; but those folks 
next door have gone to the country, and left all 
their epstaire windows wide open.” 

“ Why did you break the sngagement, Ellen } 
Didn’t his love stand the test ree *T didn’t try 
coh apaer Bysin <t-3 oy pala tc 
that {t wasn’t s genuine diamond,” 

Miss Jonzs: “Tt seems to me that ail the 
nicest men are married.” Mra, Brown : “ Well, 
dear, they weren’> always so nice, you know. 
— only been caught early and tamed,” 

: "I don’t know whether to make a foo! of 
Ble Bid gad qccyr are ye eho 
make love to some girl all the afternoon,” She : 


Bh apr 2 So ni keeper : 
"No, sir.” “New tok?” ‘No, sir.” “ What, 


Laxduoap : “I’ve called to collect the rent.” 
Little Girl: “Please, sir, memma’s gone ont, 
and forgot to leave ft,” Landlord: ‘‘ How do 
you know she forgot it?” Little Girl: “She 
sald so,” 

— Baown: “I don’t think Miss White will 

marry Mr, Jenks,” Mr. Brown: “ Why 
a0 m0 o aa sg A eevgrs with him so con- 
stapily.” haps they've been secretly 
married already,” raion 6 


Sze: “Our bourse are dreadfully re- 
terved,” He: est” She: ‘Yee ‘were 
bad our new BO now, and not 
~~ e tod te tee tar nee 

Sux: “ They that all the world loves a 
Porgy 3 Is {> true!” He: “Certainly. You 
x me that you loved gy Paget ca 
™ Why, yes, ee, but-——" ‘Well, I’m your lover, 
ee nee een See!” 

RS. CaTreasox : “ Mrs, Pilter cer’ 
her husband,” Mrs, Hattereon : Deoon' dhe 
Why che tella me she loves bim so porate 
sometimes it is a positive effort for her to be 
extravagant | "’ 

Mxs. Hiawanr (dreamfily): "I wish to selects 
painting for the—the morth-wast corner of my 
ieee thow the lady (briskly): “ ¥. manda 
Na lady Senat’s last 


Mrs, Gazas : “Charles, I was astonished ab 
the way you devoured that salad to-night, You 
Gan se sicege 





Avcrionngn (pot: boller eale): " Going ! Going! 
Gone! Here, sir, it's yours, Greav bargain, 
sir, The frame alone fe worth the price,” Oon- 
nolsseur (ripping ont the ploture): “The frame 
was what I wanted,” 

“A new shoe-lasticg machine has been In- 
vented,” said a machinist to his wife, as he afd 
down his paper, “Well, John, for gracious 
anke,” replied the good woman, “ged half 
a dczep, and let’s try them on the children.” 

Crrizen : ‘*What’sup?” Polleeman: “Ol'm 
kncckin’ for help. an’ ringin’ fur an ambulance.” 
Citizen: ‘What's the matter?” Puliceman: 
** Oi just saw two Ogtalians smilin’ at th’ same 
woman,’ 

Jinks ;. “To-day I pleased a pretty woman by 
telling her that a gd a red-faced, enub-nozed, 
bald-headed mortal looked like her.” Winks: 
“Getout!” Jinks: “ The red-faced, toub-nosed 

“headed mortel was ber first baby.” 

Heroic amet: ' What has becomes of that hand- 
some man who cheered so loudly when A rescaed 
the little boy from drowning!” Friend: “ He 
is over there on the Myooweey® proposing to the 
girl who acreamed and fain 

Mrs Matavrop: “ And ek after all, when 
I ma to the hali the man at the door ald,‘ Sorry, 

bat can’t get Into the hall, withoud 
a py reey re, Gabbil: "Gracious, what did 
you dothen?” Mra. Malaprop: ‘f didn’: know 
what to do. I wae completely ne plus." 

** My dear child, you really should not eat your 
pu qaiealy.” “Why pot, mammal” 
“Because fb is dangerous. 1 once knew a 
little boy abont your sage who was eating bis pad- 
ding so quickly that he died before be had finished 
it.” wand what did they do with the rest of his 
pudding, mamma !” 

** Hicanss, I’ve come to you for advice, What 
ought a man of my capabilities and opportuntties 
to do in order to achieve the greatest success In 
lifes” ‘ , I wish you had come to me 
with that question about five yeare ago. I could 
have tola you all about ft then, I was just out 
of college.” 

ReovtsR Customer: (to walter): “ Your por- 
tions are very email to-day, As an old customer, 
I generally have two slices of beef, and to-day 
you have brogght me only one,” Walter (with 
a look of surpzise): ‘By the powers, but you're 
right! The cook must bave forgotten to cub it 
In two,” 

Sue (to elderly sultor, a widower): “I might 
consent, but paps would never hear of it in the 
world.’ He (haughtily): ‘*Why not! I——” 
She: “Ob, a foolish little grudge of his, He 
po oy so declined to accept him as son-in-law 

be wanted to marry your youngest, and 
now he——” 

*'No; he'll never propose,” she sald, with a 
sigh. «Why do you say that?” asked her 
dearest friend. “ We went rowing fo the moon- 
light last evening, and he rowed and rowed and 
rowed.” ‘‘Never leb the boat drifs at alli” 
“ Never once.” “Ob, well, in that case I should 
say he hasn't sénse enough to be worth having.” 

“ WHar is an anecdote, Johnny?” asked the 
teacher. “A short fanny tale,’ anewered the 
<a ae * That's me sald the yet 

‘Now, Johnny, you may write a sentence on t 

blackboard the word.” Johnny heel- 

ny ni eyes) onsen en “ A rabbit 
four lege and one anecdote,” 

ieee: I have called, air, to show you our 
new patent caah which I am introducing 
—prevents all air | fda fb utterly 
impossible for any clerk to steal a halfpenny. 
Mr, eg : "Don’t want ’em.” ** You don’t ” 
Fy ear “nee r next door pnt in one o’ 
onday, an’ before Bight the 


hull staff hed struck for Higher 


wages,” 

Mr. Gromers: ‘I'd just like to know what 
good all these cooking-school leesons are doing 
our_davghter.” Mrs, Grampps : “ Everything 
she cooks she brings home,” “ Yeu, and none of 
the family will touch ’em,and the po ggg 
just igre: ee “No they ere not. 
en them tramps.” “ Hab! Wek peed 

that aot” a We are om rid of the 
tramps.” 





Foppig: ‘You know Stocks, don’t know {” 
Doctor: ‘* Yes, indeed. He is now a patient of 
mine,” Faddle: “Pretty wideawake man, fan’ 
he!” Doctor: “I should say so. I'm treating 
bim for insomufa,” 


* Joun, dear, I can’b waib to tell you what I 
am going to buy you.” ‘‘ Darling, what fe tt?” 
"Well, 1 am going to geb you a silver card-tray, 
& bronze Hercules for the mantelpiece, aud a new 
Peralan rug.” “Now, what are you golug to get 
me?” ‘Hem! I’ve been — Jane, of o 
new shaving-brush.”’ 


“Wovton'T you like to see an era dawn in 
human existence when all will bs perfection,” 
azked the amiable but visionary citizen ; “a time 
when there will be do more suffering or suspense 
or pain of any kind?” “I don’t know,” was the 
hesitating response. "I wouldn’t like to hang 
back in any philanthropic scheme, but eel?-pre- 
servation is the firet law of nature, you ses. I'm 
a dentist.” 

“Wars this!” exclaimed the young hus- 
band, referring to the memorandum she bad 
given him, “ One dozen eggs, one pound of ralsing, 
bottle of lemon extract, a tia of ground clunamop, 
and half a pound of evgar. What do you want 
with all these things, Belinda?” "“T've got pe 
stale ogi replied the young wife, " that I’m 
going to cave by working ft up into a bread 
pudding. I never let anything go tc waste, 
Henry.” 

"J rank we ought to give this wedding a 
display-head on the first page,” sald the City 
editor, “ Oat of the ordinary, is {t1" asked the 
managing editor, ‘‘ Well, I should say it was,” 
answered the City editor; “ why, there was a 
‘bower of roses,’ no ' floral bel!,’ no ' wide-r pread 
ing canopy,’ no ‘ blaebing bride,’ as 
* beantifal in its efaplictty,’ no‘ solemn strains’ 
the wedding march, no-——~" = '‘Knough!’’ mee 
the managing editor; ‘* double-lead it and give 
ft a scare-head ; It’s the only one of the kind.’’ 

A counrey vicar met # parishioner, and asked 
him the usual question: “ Weel, Jobo, how are 
you to-day’" ‘Gey weel, slr, gey weel,’’ replied 
Joba pire So “it ib waana for the rheumatlem 
in my right leg.” “Ab, weel, John, be thank- 
fal ; for there is no mistake, you are getting old 
like the res of us, and old age does not come 
alone.” “Anld age, sir!” said Johan, “TI 
wonder to bear ye, Auld age has naething to do 
with ft, Here's my ither leg jost as auld, and lie 
quite sound and soople yet.’ 

Tue other morning Jones turned up at the 
office even ister than usual, His exployer, tired 
of walting for him, had bimeelf set about regfater- 
ing the day’s transactions, usually Jonee’s firat 
duty. The merchant laid his pen aside 
very deliberately, and sald to Jones, very ma 
indeed, “Jones, this will not do!” "No, 
replied Jones, gently, drawing off his overec on as 
he glanced over his employer's shoulder, “It will 
not, You have entered McKarken’s order tn 
the wrong book, Far better to bave waited till 
I came!” 

‘My dear,” sald a gentleman to his wife, 
“ where did all those book« on astronomy io the 
library come from} They are not ours.” “A 

little surprise for you,” responded the 
y: “Yow know, you sald this morning that 
we ought to study avtronomy, and sol went tos 
bookshop and bought everything I could find on 
the vubjeck” It was some minutes before he 
spoke. ‘My dear,” he then sald slowly, his 
voice husky with emotion, "T never sald we must 
study astronomy, sald that we mush study 
economy,” 

“Do you spell ‘dog’ with a capital Di” asked 
old Mr. Tonszleton, looking up from hie desk. 
“If it’s your dog—the big black- and-white one, 
that was loove last night, yes,” replied the janlor 
book-keeper, who was standing up, writing at a 
desk sfx inches too bigh for bim, Ms spell ip with 
the biggest D in the alphabet.” And he went 
op with bis work, while the old man sat and 
looked at him over hie baleful spectacles for 
nearly ten minutes, wondering if he knew what 
the young man meant, end thinkiog he would 
ask his devghter Evelyn about 1) when he gov 
home, 
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SOCIETY. 


Tr fs certain that the betrothal of the young 
Dake of Ssxe-Coburg will be speedily urged so 
goon as that sage is reached. The Queen is 
specially anxious that the Ducal throne should 
not be cooupied by any other branch of the 
Saxe-Ooburg family. 

Tre late Dake of Saxo-Coburg- Gotha was the 
most all-round sporteman of the Qaeen’s family, 
He was fond of both shooting and fishing, and 
in his old sailor days, whenever he had the 
opportmuity of going ashore, his rod and gan 
were brought into requisition at the earliest 
moment, 


Tus widowed Qacen of Italy ts devoted to her 


daughter-in-law, although at first she was not in’ 


favour of the match. Queen Helen fs a most 
fasciaating personality. She speaks four lan- 
guages, playe both © and viollo, is a dead 
shot, loves the sea and also mountain climbing, 
and has made her husband's life so happy that 
Queen Margaret loves her as a dear daughter. 


Tx Princess of Wales and Princess Victoria 
are at Copenhagen, of a vislt to King Christian 
at the CbhAteau of Bernstorff for seven or elght 
weeks, The Princess of Wales greatly enjoys 
the annual family reunions in Denmark, and, as 
the King is over eighty, never /ikes to miss one. 
Oa thelr return their Royal Highnesses may go bo 
Scotland to stay for a tlme at Mar Lodge, which 
they aleo greatly enjoy. 


Tuk Grand Dake and Grand Duchees of Hesse 
will pay a vislb to the Queen this month, 
Prince and Princess Francis Joseph of Battenberg, 
and Countess von Erbach Schinberg, and the 
Hereditary Count and Countess will also be Her 
Majesty's gueste on Deeside during the autumn. 
The Hereditary Oountesa von Erbach Ie the 
youngest sister of the Dachess of Albany, and 
bar mother-in-law, Countess von Erbach, is the 
— alster of the late Prince Henry of Batten- 

g 


Tae Dake of York is sald to be exceedingly 
clever with his pen and pencil, and occupies many 
of bis spare moments fn sketching. His Royal 
Highuese fs an exceedingly smart caricaturiat, and 
coyels io caricaburiog ail the various people 
whom he Is called upon to meet, These carica- 
tures, however, are all of the happisst and 
kindest character, and although he may show 
them to s few of hie own personal friends, they 
are invariably quickly destroyed after having 
been completed. One of the best pen-and-ink 
portrsiss of the Dachess of York was that done 
by the Dake himself some months before they 
were married, 


Tue King end Queen of Greece live in very 
almple style, cheerfully adapting themselves to 
the pecunfary circumstances into which thelr 
country has fallen, and it'iy a well-known fac} 
that their Majesties often take a tram when they 
want to run down to Athens, The Queen is 
quite an accomplished yachtswoman, and is an 
honorary admiral of Rassian Navy. The 
King, by the bye, is probably one of the most 
prolific letter writers amongst) the crowned 
heads of Earope, and {t would be readily 
guessed that hie favourite correspondent is the 
Princess of Wales. 


Tur Duchess of Fife not only holds the 
record as the most successful angler on 


Mine, and gives Httle law to the 

coloured bab otherwise game 
beauties she finds plentifully enough in ber 
pools at Mar Lodge in the early days of 
September, Her hooks are dressed to her 
own speclal directlons by Garden, of Aberdeen, 
and ft is needless to say that the ‘' Mar 
Lodge "the ‘most popular salmon fly in the 
North of Scotland—finds a conspleaoue place in 
her fiy- book, . 





STATISTICS. 


Lowpox has 6,102 physicians; the provinces, 

ee 3 Wailer, 1,127 ; Scotland, 3,462 ; Iréland, 
559. 

Tarery-rvive kinds of mosquitoes are known 
Europe; three hundred in the world; and nine 
in Great Britain, 

THeRe are 7,000 farms fn the Orange River 
Colony. These are ia included in an area of 
7,200 square, miler, 





GEMS. 


Homan nature has a much greater genius 
for sameness than for originality, 

Evi. thoughts swarm only in unoccupled 
minds, Be busy about noble things if you 
would be saved from the ignobie. 

I S eeasaiee “ y peithinaiee tis the tnd 

6 is an unnecessary t 
vidaal is not living the life he preténds to live. 

Courage, activity, and earnest perseverance 
ate indeed the secret of all success, Good en- 
deavours strentiously persisted in, seldom fall ; 
they nearly always lead to success in the long 
ran. Powers of even the most mediocre kind, if 
energetically employed, will effect a great deal. 





HOUSEHOLD TREASURES. 


VenzriaN Sanpwicnss.—Grate the rind of a 
remove the pulp and squeezes out the 
‘alce. Mix this with two ounces sugar, a little 
bter, and a beaten Roll out some short 
paste, spread with this mixture, place a plece of 
pastry on the top. Web the edges pinch 
together, When cold cut Into one inch 
wide, sift sugar over, and send to table on a folded 
serviette. 


VaceTssLe Mannow Pressrves,—Very deli- 
clous m "can be made from vegetable 
marrows, First pare (thickly) and core the 
marrow, then slice it and lay It on a dish. Cover 
fo with , allowiog three-quarters of a pound 
toa of fruit. To every two pounds of 
fruit add the grated rind and the jaice of a large 
lemon, Piace all fo a -pan and boil 
till the fruit is clear, about three-quarters of an 
hour. This method, with the slight alteration of 
adding ginger flavouring, results in a delicious 
preserve, 

Fruretep Kirprrs on Eeq Tosst.~Pass the 
yolks and whites of two hard boiled eggs through 
a aleve, pound them tos smooth paste with a 
ttle butter, and season with salt and pepper. 
Pat a tioy plece of batter into a small saucepan, 
and when iv fs hot stir in the egg mixture. Oat: 
some wide strips of hot bubtered toast, spread 
them with the egg mixture, put them into the 
oven, cover them with buttered paper, and keep 
them hot, Take filleted kippers which have 
bsen soaked in milk for ten minytes, dry them on 
a cloth and fry quickly, Place one fillet on each 


‘strip of toast, pour butter over it, sprinkle with 


pareley. 

Bomzp Happock wits Marras p'Horet 
Savcs —Boll the fillets taken from a fresh 
haddock ia salted water, to which a small quantity 
af vinegar has been added, When they are 
cooked take them carefully from the water and 
drain them on a hot cloth. While the fich fs 
cooking, make about half # pint or more (accor- 
ding to the number of fish used) of melted butter 
sauce ; season [t with salt, pepper, and a dash 
ra shecsnay iat rahe teaspoonfuls anne. 
ry two - 
jaice, Dip the fillets Into the sauce to mack 
them Ughtly, and arrange them eo that they jast 
overlap each other lengthways, down a hot dish, 
aga the remainder of the sauce round 





a 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


GeassHorrers form one of the 
baits for treat or grayling. ss 


Most kinds of clay contain a cousiderabie pp), 
portion of iron ; the red colour of the bricks, fy 
aaa caine be aa saadcalemee 


Tux odible snell, brought #0 Huglend origlaly 
by the Romans, may still be found fo and ney 
Silchester, the ruling of one of the moss tamoy 
Roman cities In Britaln, ; 


Hozcks, giraffes, and ostriches Lave the larg 
eyes of al! terrestrial animals, but among murig, 
animals there are cephalopods, or ink fshu, 
which have eyes as large as a plate. 


In Cairo, Egypt, a wedding ceremony kk ti. 
lowed by three days of feasting and jollificatn, 
Is ts not considered good form for guests to len 
while the festival continues. 

Att effort to ascertain the depth of th 
famous Pitch Lake of Trinidad has been unm 
cousfal, At the sides of the lake the pitch j 
hard and cold, but at the centre ft fe hot, wi 
almost constantly boiling in a Nquid state, 

THE average velocity of the tiny fleecy cloui 
of the apprr atmosphere fs about elzhty-nix 
miles an hour; while in winter they have sone. 
times been known to travel at the rate of 21 
miles an hour. They are composed of {ce-dusy 

Very few antes have stings like wasps or bow, 
The pain they cause you is by biting with ther 
vice-like nippers or pincers, and injecting 
through the wound thus made a drop of an aii 
they are able to secrete. 

One of the striking natural curfositia ¢ 
America fs that known as Marshall's Pls, 
located in Fayette County, Va. It fe aon in- 

ive mass of rock ri fx colamn form tos 
height of 1,000, and fe.an object of greu 
interest to tourisis. 

Tr is inteveating to remember jast now that th: 
khaki tree may be seen growing {n the [tallu 
Riviera. Originally it came from Japan, but lsu 
now largely cultivated by the growers along th: 
Mediterranean coast. The tree—Diospyros khaki! 

watoa fair height, and yields a piensat 
yellow frait, 

Art Mascall, near the foot of Mount Etas, b 
be seen the largest tree in the world. Its tronk 
fs £04 86. in circumference. . The largest tree in 
the United States fs sald to be the gigantic tre 
near Bear Creek, on the north fork of the Tale 
River, fo Cailfornia. It measures 140 ft. in ctr 
cumference. 





AN electrician of Clonsenburg, Aastria, claim 
to have Invented an electrical apparatas which 
enables a person to sit fn a dark room and be 
hold a ecene fo another part of the tow, 
regardless of intervening structures. He asserts 
that his {instrament transmits light waves, just 
as sound waves fre transmitted by a wie 
phone. . 

Fexae barbers are quite numerous {n Austels, 
but are ame by the Barbers and Wigmaker: 
Ualon of Vieniato pass an examination belore 

A properly, certified wom 
owledge of and pass an examivs- 

- palneattios. sega 
and wig-rmaaking. Pvuor persons and © 
whe sre frugal serve as. subjects for sxpet!: 
ment, 

A ww material for the use of bailiiers bw 
recently been introduced in Norway, It Ws 

or pasteboard; which, with ssphaltum, ! 


very service: 
walls and gellings, It 

and is « non-condactor of heat, © 
aroom warm and comfortab'e, 


and is event c' than the thin boards 
employed for this purpose, Ib is without odour, 
and will never decay, 
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 WOTICES TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


4 B.—Wo know of no such word. 

Bos —Any bookseller will supply you. 

Fariz,—Jaly 16th, 1390, was a Monday. 

‘gxar.—Large wholesale drapers sell them. 
Axxiovs.—Yes, It would be botter to do so. 
Borrs.—No, you musé give six months’ notice. 
Aur.—No, it needs machinery and special (raining. 

M. BSYou ought, certainty, to marry in your own 
oti but you would be justified in trying 
to do so. ’ 

1. B—It depends entirely upon own your capacity 
and inelination. . 


:, 8 ~Yeu, the sanitary inspector will give you all 

Wosattn.—You need not ba @mxious at all, He has 
no claim upom you of any kind. © ! 

Lord Russel? was 2 Lerd Justice of Appeal 

lane boing Lord Obiet Justice. 

E.G —We should advise you to employ a respectable 
wiicitor, Firat, however, get a copy of the will. 

J. B —When clothing geta wet it should be dried far 
from tho fire, a3 if it dries quickly, it is apt to shrink. 

Kare—Olothes may be itoped much more easily 
when they bave been damped and folded several hours. 

Frank —All the applications mentioned are useless ; 
if the razor will not produce a growth then the case is 


Cannre.—Silk ‘should never be brushed in the 
ordinary way, only with a clothes brush tightly covered 
with crape. 

Orarnn.—We must refer you to the shipping adver- 
teements in the daily and weekly newspapers for the 
ipformation you require, 

Ow: Wao W. 70 Kwow.—It isa village near the 

in North about two and a half miles 
sath. cust of Warrington, 

Cowstast Raaprr.—A tables fal of turpentine 

into the water in which are to be boiled 
tons them considerably, 

Doga.—Twenty words would be rapid d, 
elghty of shorthand letter-writing speed, 120 160 
words moderate reporting rate, 


Durarsstp.—-A great many elementary diserders of 
the skin are due in great measure te want of exercise, 
and an over-abundant or a faulty dict. 


Exeay.— Dishes, to shine htly, should be washed | 
first in suds, and then di: in clear hot water and 
left to drain. They require little or no drying. 

EB. BA alling fs an instrument 

for sunlight flashes. The 
name is MA ny AE Mag a, 
Hovazwirs.—Oarpets should he beaten on the wron 
Hide first, oud afterwards more on ft rgb wide, 
and should never be relaid until the flvcr Is dry. 
Herry.--An action for breach of promise of marriage 
cannot be maintained a minor ; neither oan he, 
when of fall age, be sued on a promise made during 


8. L.—If of good quality it will keep t 
, dag inferior state’ mate up-and ld. under 
= en these are employed you cannot 


fi § 


‘Bivy,—-Dip the “hrush Into parafia off and 
into emery powder, and brush well till all the 
gous ; with a plece of dry wash-leather, 
off with a soft rag, 
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with a seasoning cayenne and 
taste, cr season with salt and a very little ca 
on 


i 
; 


serve very hot on toast. 


Nuzta.—Put the a glove hand. 
silat em, dpi wpe, ake 
lightly over the soled g “4 . 


j 


will remove any 

the pipes getting clogged with grease, 
CLEMxNT.—To 

caly that son become an actor it is requisite no 

} mabe ould be well 


t 
good natural but | 





8. L. R.—Take a handfn) of blackberry leaves and 
een A eee. and fill with boiling water; let 

stand for ten minutes, then craw off, and when cold 
@rink « wineglas» full two or three times a day. 


InreRssTxD,— Girton is the oldest woman's college in 
England. it was started in 1869 by five students who 
determined to try the Cambridge University examina- 
tiene. At Girton the girls have two rooms each. 

x1ous Onz—If the man wae slready married to 

et when he went through the osremony with 
second, it was» meaningless proceeding, with no bind- 
ing effect on her ; she is therefore free to marry again 
when she thinks fit. 

0. M—A mother having throe sons in the Army is 
pence yon gh oy but it has” frequently 
nappened she when. fact bas been brought under 
the of Her Msjosty she has been pleased to make 
somo gift. 

-When doing plain sewing, ff you have a 
little flourin a saucer, and dip your fingers in occa. 
sionally, the hands wil) be kept free from damp, and 
the work wil! be Glein on the hottest day, 
without washing so offen as many people do. 

Busy Ben.—Brooms be toughened by dipping 
them onesja week in. This makes 
them pliable, but tough. - treated they do not cat 
they last much longer, and for a long time 
new broome. 

Lavas,—Nothing.is better than 

te and bric: 
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IP I CAN LIVE. 


T Bs oh be). I id to gt 
‘0 some an ve 
A second Instre to some tear-dimmed eye, 
Or e’en impart 
One throb of comfcrt to an aching heorb, 
beast pom ns ro soul in pessing by; 
ca3 
A g band to tho fallen, or defend 


M. G.—Late hours, especially for those under midd 
of the constitution, and lack of 
‘ts, the appearance of 


pon. Reehiog ates foes ie ce fe the beat 


remedy for that 
Ge bua lethere tre taees for the 
stammerer to sound. bean Ey yp Nd nod 
use those words uently they ocour, 
do not be ged by frequent failure, 
Fossy.—Oarbolic acid is the you 
can use. Allow ten ounces Ui to three 
a wae ae gy cr ke 
pipe, bottle use as required. 
tbe thal by datatetad at onee a 
A..H.—The laundry people are responsible fn the full 
value articles to you which have 


more popular than the assumption of a now one. 

Faaxces.—Rab them before heating on a bosrd on 
which scraped bathbrick moistened with paraffin or 

re Perle henge Keep rubbing till they 
Souling Getes over ani Gxy Georenghiy. If Guay’ tout os 
Towmis.—First brash off all dust, Then dissolve a 
of arabic about the size of a very emall nut 
suk ton wnabinn ovrsiguh rush the hat [peil over 
: over 
with this solution, being ca/dfal the brush pene- 
trates to every part. Hang in a cool till dry. 

G. W.—Make a strong suds of soap and warm water. 
Wash the garments in then wash in a weak suds,and 
Sg age 

2. sa 
 mapeod brosh it with o"erift. clothes Drash after it 
been ironed, brushing {t in the way of the nap, 





Nancy Lem —Wash the straw hat first with warm © 


soap and water, using brush, rinse with cold water, 
then have spoonful of salts of sorrel (oxalic acid, fron 
chemist) in cleam basin, pour enough water tn to cover 
hat; in hat-or ‘bonnet, bold it down for five 
= with a atick, take out and dry in sun or before 


Busy Bre.—Battera pudding basin, prt two table 

is of Jama at the bottom. Beat together four 

and a piotof milk, strain them. Put half a poond 
flour in a basin, pour in the milk and eggs gradually, 
stirring well to prevent lomps. Pour the batter into 
the Bag mi basin, cover with buttered paper, and boil 
quickly for an hour and a quarter. Turn out and serve 

at once, or the pudding will become heavy. 


snes tetiabpocniols vtaagar; sad Uta Wat of common. 
r, and add a of common 
washiog soda about the size of a smail nut. Put thie in 
the bottles, ti) all the ataivs are, off, and after- 
wards rinse cold water and dralp. The same 
cleaning mixture can be used for several bottles. If 
they are very b stained, you may have to use this 
rgd several ea before they are really clear and 


Viviasux.—A four-sided lantern jn the form of 
street lamp, decreasing In afze towards the bottom, is 
more easily covered than one of any other kind. Obtain 
a wire frame, then cover the four sides carefully with 
ailk, You may use crape paper if you like (sot crinkly 
paper). Cut ont in black velvet helf moons and stare ; 
gttm theee upon the silk to represent thesky. Flowers, 
ruches, bows, 


tuaion. 


Comstart Reapen,--Take equal parts. of powdered 
washing soda, pumice powder, and whiting. Work 
them together into a paste with a little water, then 
lay the mixture on with a rag, rubbing well and wash- 
ing«fi. If that does not succeed it means’ the stain 
has got well below the surface, and you must lay_.ou 
another thick coat on the mixture ; leave it on for a 
day or two, then wash off with waehivg soda dissolved 
in warm water, 


Worrrep Hoverkrerrn.—Beetles may be said to be 
| goes fo a clay sof! or damp situation ; they quickly 
their way, however, to a warm place, and in 
domestic kitchens are usnally found lurking tn crevices 
behind or under a range; the only cura for them is to 
go over the house carefully with » atiff putty made of 
two-thirds of Parie and one-third lime, filling 
up all ore fa walls and tioor, then if Keating's 
insect powd:r is sprinkled on the floors where the 
insects run eay stragglers will be dealt with 
in that way. 


Rrapors.—-To remove stains from silk or ribbons, 
apply equa ammonia with a clean toothbrush. The 
same ficid is also serviceabie for removing stains from 
any fabric. In alik, use the ammonia nearly 
pure, and then Isy w dlotting paper over the spot 
end iron it lightly. Upon a wooden table lay a plece 
of woollen cloth, which lay smoothly the part 
stained with the right side downward. Having spraad 
a plece of brown paper on the top, apply a flat iron jast 
hot enough to scorch the paper. About five or eight 
seconds is usually sufficient Repeat until spot is 
extracted. Then rub briskly with a plece of white 
writin; cl If time is not an object, sprinkle 
palveris oh chalk upon the spot ; put the srticle 

a dark place, and in a fow days grease will 
entirely disappear. This le the Lest for silk of « 
+ oar = ame as the heat of the iron sometimes injures 


Warre 81.av8.—To produces brilitant or dead black 
on all kinds of brasswork, take a. quarter of a pound of 
carbonate of copper in about a pint to a quart of clean 
water, dissolve the carbonate (in the water), and next 
get about a pint of liquid ammonia; now add the 
amomonia very tly to the copper tilt the precipitate 
which is is redissolved and the solution is ready 
for work ; the articles are cleaned in the ordinary acids. 
Oare must be taken net to add too much ammonis or 
else the effect is » and a little more of the 
carbonate should be added to bring it back. The solu- 
tion should be made in a urock or enamelled pan and 
used cold. Some good results can be obtained tf 
the articles to be iked bave got a smal) part or 
e@ brase parts, for 
for bronsing and 
- pie ore it will be py 

are black v parts are a utifully 
rk gold colour. at 








; or 
One and Eightpence, The yearly subscription 
for the Monthly Part, including Part, fo 
Hight Shillings and Rightpence, post-free. 


Au Back Noweens, Pasrs snd Vou are la 
péin’, and may be bad of any Booksellers. 


NOTICE.—Part 474 is Now Logg 3 price Birpence, 
post free, Bightpence. Also Vol iIl., bound in 
cloth, 4s. 6d, 

Tan INDEX to Vou. LXXIT. ls now Ready ; Price 
One Penny, post-ireo, Three-heltpence. 


Aw, Lerrees 10 sz Appresszd To THe Fowon 
Lospon Reapzn, 26, Catherine Btrand, 


: 
- 


#*« We connot undertake to return refected maru- 
scripts. 


ribbons may also be used in pro-., 















perm 


es 


se 




































Se 


jaw 


a 
= 





De ON Rae ee REY Fes 
























THE LONDON READER. Sept. 15. 1900, 


EYES RIGHT! HEAD RIGHT! | 
STOMACH RIGHT! ALL'S RIGHT!| 


WITH THOSE WHO TAKE 


BEECHAM'’S PILLS 


These renowned Pills are composed entirely of medicinal herbs, and are warranted free from mercury 
or other poisonous substance. ig can harm noone, and may be given to children, or to the aged and 
infirm, with perfect safety. They cleanse the stomach and bowels and purify the blood; invigorate the 
whole nervous system, and give tone and energy to the muscles. In the preparation of BEECHAM’S 
PILLS the most scrupulous care is taken, and the ingredients form the most successful combination 
that has ever been discovered for the complaints enumerated in this advertisement. . 
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“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX” FOR ALL | 


Bilious and Nervous Disorders, | 
Sick Headache, Constipation, 








Wind and Pains in the’ Stomach, ) 
Impaired Digestion, Disordered Liver, | 
Z, tie ‘ and Female Ailments. . 
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‘ 


ver Six Million Boxes Sold Yearly. 
- §OLD EVERYWHERE IN BOXES, ls. 13d. (66 PILLS) and 2s. 9d, EACH. 


‘ 


BEECHAM’S MUSIC FOLIO 
Beyond contradiction by far the Cheapest and best Collection of Music yet Published. 


VOLUME 17 READY SEPT. ist, 


- CONTAENING 


Role Britannia. Old Engiand’s still the same. Here apes Guard am I, Those Evening Sells. Dreams. Ellen Bayne, Flew on, thou Shining 
River. Littie Geons (Barn Dance). © give to me those early Flowers. Gently glides the rippling River. Manolo Waltz. Gentie Annie, reole 
Boat-Song. Drifting. The Morning of Life. Bouree, A Life on the Qoean Wave, Confidence, @ all love a protty Girl ander the Rese. Meteor 
Polka. Think of me kindly. Kiss me, and whisper “Good-night.” As siow our ship. Le Papillion. Dream hearts. Wapping Old 


n, young 
Stairs. There are kind hearts everywhere. The Harmonious Biacksmith. Here we dweil im holiest Bowers. The Goodwin Sands. 
BEECHAM’S MUSIC FOLIO is lithographed from well-engraved plates on stout paper, and edited by an eminent professor of music, thas 
guaranteeing perfect securacy. Each volame contains thirty different pieces off music, either old gems or some of the most popular Songs of the day, 
some of which, being published at 2s,, have beeo included at considerable cost. The Songs have all the origfaal Symphonies and Pianoforte accom- 
paniments in full. A list of the contents of each volume may be bad from most Booksellecs, or from the Proprietor, post free, 
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Volume 17, and the preceding 16 Volumes, can be obtained from most Newsagents and Booksellers at TWOPENGE per Volume; or will be sent Post 
Free for THRERPENCE per Volume, from 


The Proprietor of “ BEECHAM’S PILLS,” St, Helens, Lancashire, 


i Volume 18 ready Oct. 1. | Set of 17 Volumes, Post Free for 3/4. (Stamps or P.O.) 
London: Published by the Proprietor at 26, Gatherine strect, Strand, and Printed by Woopra.i. & Kuspes, Long Acre, 
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